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TO THE 



NOBLEMEN AND GENTLEMEN 



OPT H'fi 



CALEDONIAN HUNT. 

My Lords and Gcntlemeth 

A scot T IS H Bard, proud (f the 
name, and whqfe higbeji ambition is to Jing 
in his Country's fervice, where Jhall he fo 
properly look for pntronage as to the ilkjlrious 
Names of his Native Land ; thqfe who hear 
the honours and inherit the- virtues of their 
A 2 Ancejlors? 
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Cornipi/in fifrink at your kindling indignant 
glance *, and may tyranny in the Ruler ^ anc 
licentioufnefs in the People^ equally- find yoi 
an inexorable foe f 

I have the honour to he^ 

With thejncereft gratitude and highej 
re/pea. 

My Lords ^/li Gentlemen,. 

Tour mofi devoted humble fervant 

RQBERT BURNS 

EpiNBURGH,^ 

jSpril\^ 1787.; 
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E^traa frmn //z^ L O U N G E R, No. 97, 

lately puhlijhed in Edinburgh. 

^^ Robert burns, anAyrlliire 
Ploughman, \*'hofe Poems were fome time 
ago publiflied in a country town in the 
Weft of Scotland, with no other ambition, 
it would feem, than to circulate among the 
inliabitants of the county where he was 
born, . to obtain a little fame from thofe 
who had heard of his talents — It is to be 
hoped, I do hot aflume too much, if I en- 
deavour to place him in a higher point of 
view i to call for a verdift of his country 
on the merit of his works, and to claim for 
hira thofe honours which, their excellencies 
appear to defcrvc. 

^ ^* In mentioning the circumftance of his 
humble ftation, I mean not to reft his pre- 
tenfions/olely on that title nor to urge the 

merits 
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merits of his poetry when confidered in re- 
lation to the lownefs of his birth, and the 
little opportunity of improvement v/hich His 
education could afford : Thefe panicularr, 
indeed,' might excite our wonder at his pro- 
dufitions ; but his poetry, confidered ab- 
ftradedly, and without the apologies ^- 
rifing from his fituation, feems fully en- 
titled to command our feelings, and to ob- 
tain our appkufe.- 

" It is not my intention to point our 
the variolas beauties interfperfed in the fal- 
lowing poems -, the candid and difcerning 
reader willeafily perceive, with what un- 
common penetration and fagacity this 
Heaven taught Ploughman, from his hum- 
ble and unlettered ftation, has looked up^ 
on men and manners. 

" Burns poflelfes the fpirit as well as 
the fancy of a Poet. That honcft pHde 
and independendence of foul, which are 
fome times the Mufe's only dower, break 

forth 
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on every Qcc^fion in his works. It may be, 
then, I (hall wrong his feelings, wl ile i in- 
dulge my own, in calling the attention of 
^he public to his fituation and circu-nftan- 
ces. That condition, humble as it wa3 
' in which he found content, and wooed the 
Mufe, might not have been deemed un- 
comfortable ; but grief and misfortune 
have reached him there •, and one or two 
of his poems hint, what I have learned 
from fjme of his countrymen, that he 
has been obliged to form the refolation of 
leaving his native land to feek under a 
Weft-Indian clime,- that (helter and lup- 
port which Scotland has denied him. But 
I truft means may be found to prevent 
this refoliition from taking place •, and 
that I do my country no more than jus- 
tice, when I fuppofe her ready to ftretch 
out her hand to cherifh and retain this, na- 
tive poet, whofe " zvood-notes wild,'' pos- 
fefs fo much excellence. 

" To repair the wrongs of fuffering or 
neglefted merit ; to call fortli genius from. 
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the obfcurity in which it had pined indig- 
nant, and place it where it may profit or 
deUght the World; thefe are exertions 
which give to wealth an enviable fuperio- 
rity ; to gr.eatnefs and to patronage, a 
laudable pride." 
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THE 

TWA DOGS, 

A TALE. 

X WAS in that place o' Scotland's ifle, 
That bears the name of j^ulJ King Cml^ 
Upon a bonie day in June, 
When wearing thro' the afternoon, 
Twa Dogs, that were na thrang at hame, 
Forgather'd ancc upon a time. 

The firil I'll name, they ca'd him CafoTf 
Was kcepit for his Honor's plcafurc } 
Vol. L B 
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His hair, his fizc, his mouth, his lugs, 
Shew d he was nane o' Scotland's dogs^ 
But walpit fomc place far abroad, 
Where failors gang to fifh for Cod. 

His locked, lettered, fcrawbrafs collar 
Shewed him the gentleman and fcholar ; 
But though he was o' high degree. 
The ficnt a pride nae pride had he, 
But wad hae fpent an hour carreffin, 
Ev'n wi* a tinkler-gypfey's meflin : 
At kirk or market, mill or fmiddje, 
Nae tawted tyke, tho* e'er fac duddie, 
But he wad Itan't, as glad to fee him, 
An' ilroant on (lanes an' hillocks wi' him. 

The tithcr was a ploughman's collie, 
A rhyming, ranting, raving billies • 
Wha for his friend and comrade had him. 
And in his freaks had Luath ca'd him, 
After fome dog in Highland fang*, ^ 

\Vas made lang fyne, Lbrd knows how Ifing, 

He was a gafli an' falthfu' tyke^ 
As ever lap a (heugh or dike, 
rils honcft, fonfie, baws'nt face. 
Ay gat him friends irt ilka place ; 
PI is bread was white, his tpuzic back 
WccI clad WI coat o' -gloffy \>\ack v 

* Cpcliullaa's doc in 0^^t>:*% "Svti^^V- 
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His gaucie tail, wi' upward curl. 
Hung owrc his hurdics wi' a fwirl. 

Nac doubt but they were faiQ o' ithcr, 
An' unco pacLan' thick thegithcr ; 
Wi' focial nofc whylcs fnuff'd and fnowkit ; 
"Whyles mice and moudicworts they howkit ; 
Whylcs fcour'd awa in lang excurfion^ 
An' worry'd ithei in divcrfion ; 
Till tir'd at laft wi' mony a farce, 
They fat them down upon their a — , 
An' there began a lang digreflioa 
About the Lords o' the creation. 

C ^ S A R. 
I've often wonder'd, honcft Luathf 
What fort o' life poor dogs like you Iiave^ 
An' when the gentry's life I faw. 
What way poor bodies liv'd ava. 

Our Laird gets in his racked rents. 
His coals, his kain, an' a' his dents: 
He rifes when he likes himfel ; 
His flunkies anfwer at the bell ; 
He ca's his coach ; he ca's his horfe ; 
He draws a bonie fjlken purfc 
As lang's my tail, whare, thro' the fleets, 
The yellow lettered Giordie keeks, 
B 2 
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• Frae morn to c'cr it's nought bat totiing, 
At baking, roafting, frying, boflHirg ; 
An* tho» the gentry firfl. are ftechin, 
Yet ev*n the ha' folk fill their pechan 
Wi'faufe, ragouts, aad lie like trafhlrie, 
That's little (hort o' downright \vaftri«. 
Our Whipper-in, wee blailit wonner, 
Poor, worthlefs elf, it eats a dinner, 
Better than ony tenant man 
His Honor has in a' the Ian'; 
An' what poor cot-folk pit their paunch in, 
I own it's pad my comprehenfion. 

L U A T H. 
Trowth, Caefar, whyles they're fulh't enough ; , 
A cotter hovvkin in a fheugh, 
W' dirty ftancs biggin a dyke, 
Barinff a quarry, an' fic like, 
Himfel, a wife, he thus fuflains, 
A fmytre o* wee duddie weans, 
An' nought but his ban' darg, to keep 
Them right an' tight in thack an' rape. 

An' when they meet wi' fair difafters. 
Like lofs o* health or want o' mailers. 
Ye maift wad think, a wee touch langer, 
An' they maun llarve o' cauld anVhungcr: 
But how it comes, I nevci kend yet, 
They're maiftly wonderfu' contented ;. 
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An' bu'rd^y chijckf «b ckrer hitakh 
Are bred in iic a waf a# tju« ifi. 

C iE S A R. 

But then, to fee how ye'es ne^lcckit, 
How huflTd^ an' fcuff'd, an' difrcfpeckit I 
L — d, man, our gentry care as h'ttlc 
For deWcrs, ditchers, an' fie cattle ; 
They gang as faucy by poor folk, 
As 1 wad by a Ainking brock, 

I've noticed on our Laird^i court-day, 
An' mony a time my heart'* been wae, 
Poor tenant bodiei, feaoC o* caft), 
How they maun thole a fabler's fmAi ; 
He'll damp an' threateiiy curfe an' fwcar. 
He'll apprehend them, potod their gear ( 
While they maun ftan% wi' fifpe^ bumblcf 
An' bear it a', an fear and tremble i 

I fee how folk live that hae rkhee ; 
But furcly poor folk m^mi b^ wretches ! 

L U A T H. 

They're no fac wretched ane wad ibiok ; 
The' conftantly on poortith*8 brink, 
They're fae accuftojm'd wi' ihe%ht, 
The view o't gics tb^m little fright. 
B3 
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Then chance and fortune are fae guided. 
They're ay in lefs or mair provided ; 
An*, iho' fatigu'd wi' clpfe employment, 
A blink o' rcft's a fwect enjoyment. 

The deareft comfort o^ their lives, 
Their grufhfc weang and falthfu' wives ; 
The pratling things are juft their pride, 
That fweetens a' their fire-fide. 

An' whyles twalpennie worth o' nappy 
Can mak the bodies unco happy ; 
They lay afidc their private cares, 
To mind the Kirk and flate affairs ; 
They'll talk o' patronage an' prieils, 
Wi' kindling fury i' their breads, 
Or tell what ^ew taxation's comiai 
An' fcrlie at the folk in London. 

As bleak fac'd Hallowmas returns, 
They get the jovial ranting Kims, 
When rural Rfe^ of every ftation, 
Unite in common recreation ; 
Love blinks, Wit flaps, an' fecial Mirth 
Forgets there's Care upo' the earth. 

That merry day the year begins^ 
They bar the door on frofty-wins j 
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The nappy recks wi' mantling reantJ/ 
An' fheds a heart- in fpiring fteam j 
The luntin pipe, an* fnee(hin mill 
Are handed down wi' right guid will | 
The canty auld folks crackin croufe. 
The young ancs ranting thro' the houff , 
My heart has heeo fae fain to fee them/ 
That I for joy hae barkit wi* them. 

Still it's owre true that ye hae did, 
Sic game is now owre aften play'd ; 
There's monie a creditable dock 
O' decent, honcft, fawfont folk 
Are riven out baith root an' branch, 
Some rafcals pridcfu' greed to quench, 
Wha thinks to knit himfel the faftcr 
In favour wi' fome gentle . Mafter, 
Wha ablins thrang k parliamenlm. 
For Britain's guid his faul ind€ntiD— 
C iE S A li.. 

Haith, bd, ye little kin about it ; 
For Britain*! guid J guid faith ! I dpnbt itt 
Say, rather, gaun as Premiers lead him. 
An' faying aye or «o*s they bid hi^ : 
At Opera's an' Plays parading, 
Mortgaging, gambling, mafquerading : 
Or maybe, in a frolic daft 
To Hague or Caiats taks a waft, 

.' B4 
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To mak a tour an' tak a whi^l, 
To learn bon im an' Set the worf'. 

There, at Fifnea or Vtrjmlksy 
He rivet his father's auld cirtatk ; 
Or by Madrid kt lak«8 the rout, 
To thrum guittars an fecht wi' nowt ; 
Or down Italian Vifta ftartfcs, 
Wh-re-huntiBg aijaang groves o' myrilcsj 
Then boufes grumlie German water. 
To makhlmfel look fair and fatter^ 
An' clear the consequential forrows 
Love-gifts of carnival Sigoioras. 

For Britain* s gmdl for her deftrnftion ! 
Wi' difiipation, firud an^ faAion : 

L U A T H. ' 
Hech nan ! dear firs I is that the gale 
They waftc fae raony abxawedate ! 
Are we fae foughten aad harrafs'd ^ 
For gear to gang that gate at Wl ! . 

O would they (by aback frae courts 
An' pleafe theitifclveswi'' contra Iports, 
It wad for ev'ry ane be better, 
The Laird, the Tenafit, »n» the Cotter! 
For thae frank, rantin, tamblin biUks, 
Ficnt hate o' them's ill-hearted fcUof^'s; 
Except for breaking o' their timnwr. 
Or fpcaking lightly o' theit Limmcr, 
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Or (hootin o^ a hare or cnootcocb. 
The nc'er-a-bk they're ill to poor foUu 

But will yjou tdl me, roaft-cr C^r/ar, 
Sure great folks life s a lift 0' pleafure ? 
Nae cauld nor hunger e'er can fleer theiti^ 
The vara thought p't need ua fear thenu 

C MS AR. 
L— d, man, were ye but whyles wrhAre i as^ ^ 
The gentles ye wad ne'er envy 'cm, 

it's true, they need na ftarft or fweat, 
Thro* Winter's cauld, or 6iffimer'j»heat; 
They've nae fair wari to craze their bmcs. 
An' fill aulJ age wi' grips an' graaef / 
But hitman bodies are fie fools 
For a' their colleges aad £choob^ 
That when nae real Uls perjtlexthco). 
They mak enow themfelses to vex them | 
In like proportion, k£i wiU burtihcm. 

A country fellow at the pleugh, 
Hjs acre 8 till'd, he's right enough ; 
A coontty girl at her wheel, 
Her drzzen 8 done, /he's unco weeh 
But Gentlemen, an' Ladies ward, 
"Wr ev'n down want o' waHt are curft. 
They loiter, lounging, iank, an' lazy 5 
Tho* deil h^te ails them, yet uneafy ; 

B5 
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Their days infipidy dull and tadelcfg, ' 
Their nights unquiet, lang, and reftlefs/ 

An* ev'n their fports, their balls an' races, 
Their galloping thro' public places, 
There fie parade, fic pomp an* art, 
The joy can Scarcely rcsch the heart. 

The men cafl out in party matches 
ThA fowther a' in deep debauches. 
At night, they're mad wi' drink an' wh-rlng, 
Nieft day their life is pad enduring. 

The Ladies arm-in-arm in clufters. 
As great an' gracious a' as fifters ; 
But hear their abfent thoughts o' ither, 
They.Ve a' run deils an' jads thegither. 
Whyles, ovrre the wi bit cup an' platie, 
They fip the fcandal potion pretty ; 
Or lee-lang nights, wi'crabbit leuks. 
Pore owre the devil's pidur d beuks ; ^ . 
Stake on a chance a farmers (lackyard. 
An cheat like ony unhang'd blackguard. 

■There's fome exceptions man an' woman; 
But this is gentry's life in common. 

By this, the fun was out o' fight, 
An' darker gloamin brought the night : 
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The huri'chch humm'd wi' lazy drone. 
The kye flood rowtin i' the loan ; 
Whctt up they gat an' (hook their lug§^ 
Rejoic'd they were na men^ but dogs ; 
An' each took aff his fcveral way, 
Refolv'd to meet fome ither day» 
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SCOTCH DRINK. 

Gh htm Jifong drini until he wlnlf 

That's Jinking in defpair ; 
Avf liquor guid to Jire his hluid^ 

That's pre/l wi* griff and care : 
There let him houfe an^ deep carouff, 

Wi* bumpers flowing oVr, 

Till he forgets his Iotcs or debts, 

An' minds his griefs no more. 

Solomon's Proverbs, xxxI. 6, 7. 

I ^ ET other Poets raife a fracas 
'Bout vines an* wines, an' drunken Bacchus, 
An' crabbit names an' fieries wrack us, 

An' grate our lug, 
I fing the juice Scotch beer can mak us, 

In glais or jug, 

O thou, my Mufe I guid auld Scotch Drink I ^ 
Whether thro' wimplin worms thou jink. 
Or, lichly brown, ream owre the brink, 

In glorious faem, 
Infpirc me, till I Ufp an' wi»k 

To Sing thy name ! 
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L.et hufky Wheat the haugfag adorn» 
An' Alts fiet ttp their awnie horn^ 
An' Peafe an' BflftiM> at eeoor moro. 

Perfume the plaiD> 
Leeze me on thee, John Barlicom^ 

Thou king o* grain. 

On thee aft Scotfamd cbows her cood| 
In foupk fooficsy the wale o' food ! 
Or tumbting in the boiling flood 

Wi' kaU an* beef; 
But when thou pours thy ftrong hearths bloody 

There thou (hines chief. 

Pood filb the wanie, an' keeps us livia ; 
Tho' life's a gift no worth receiving 
When heavy dragg'.d wi' pine and gnvin ; 

But oil'd by thee, 
The wheels o' life ^e down-hill fcrievin, 
Wi' ratlin glee. 

Thou clears the head o' dotted Lear; 
T^ou cheavft the heart o' drooping Care ; 
Thou firings the nerves o* Labor fair, 

At's weary toil; 
Thou ev'a brightens d^rk Pefp^r, 

Wi' gleprny imik. 

Aft clad in maffy filler weed, 
Wi' Gentks thwi ercftsjthy heed ; 
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Yet humbly kind in time o' Deed, 

' The poor man's wine ; 

His wee drap parritch, or his bread, 

Thou kitchens fine. 

Thou art the life o' public haunts ; 
But thee, what we're our fairs and rants? 
£v n godly meetings o' the faunts, 

£7 thee kifpir*d, 
When gaping they bcfiege the tenta^ 

Are doubly fir'd« 

That merry night we get the corn in, 
O fwectly, then, thou reams the horn in ! 
Oc reckin ^n a New-year mornin. 

In cog or bicker. 
An' Juft a wCe drap fp^ritual burn in. 

An' gufty fucker! 

When Vulcan gies his bellows breath. 
An' Ploughmen gather wi' their graitb, 
rare ! to fee the. fizr an' freath, 

I' th* luggct caup I 
Then Burnewln comes on like Death 
At cv'ry chap. 

Nac mercy, then, for aim or fteel ; 

The brawnie, bainie, ploughman chiel 

" Brings hard owrehip, wi fturdy wheel 

The ftrong forehammcr. 
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Till block an' ftuddie ring an* reel 

Wi' dinfome clatnoor 

When ikirlin weanics fee tfce light. 
Thou maks the goifips clatter bright. 
How fumbling Cuifs their Dearies flight, 

Wae worth the name f 
Nae howdie gets a focial night. 

Or plack firae them. 

When necbors alDger at a plea. 
An' juft at wud as wud can be, 
How eafjr can the iarlit'brie 

Cement the quarrcll 
It's aye the cheeped Lawyer's fee 

To tafte the barreL 

Alake ! that e er my Mufe has reafoh. 
To wyte her countrymen wi* treafon ! 
But monie daily wet their weafon 

Wi' liquors nice. 
An' hardly, in a winter feafon, 

E'er fpier their price. ' 

Wae WQ|th that brandy, burning trafh I 
Fell (burce o' monie a pain an' brafh ! 
Twins monie a poof> doylt, druken hafli 

O' half his days; 

An' fends, bcfide, auld Scotland's cafli 

To her warft faet. 



Ye Scots, wha wi£b diUd ^ogdainil weJl^ 
Ye chief, to you my I«lc I tcH, 
Poor placklefs devils like myfcll. 

It iets you in, 
Wi' b'ttcr, (learthfa wines to mpP, 

Or forei^ ^}« 

May gravels round hU bJatbffr vrr<a>ch, . 
Au'^outg tornieat him, inch by Inch, 
Wha' twifts his gruntlc wi' 5 glunch 

& four diCdain, 
Out owre a glafs o' Whlfiy Punch 

Wi* honcft men ! 

O Whl/ky, foul o' p^y^ 9n* praams! 
Accept a Bardies gritjtefu' thanks! 
Whan wanting thee, what tunelefs cranks ** 

Are nnypooTTcrfesI 
Thou cooics-— »tbey rattle i' their ranks 
, At ithtr s a — *- I 

Thee FcritUo/h, O (a<Hy io* \ 
Scotlaod Jam^Pt ^ac cqm4 to coafi ! 
Now cholic-gnpg, an' barktn hoaH 

May lufl us a'; 
For loyal Forbes- ehftrtfr*d b^aft 

Ifl ta*«n aw« ! 

Thac curft fcorfc-fccches o' A* Ewfe, 
Wha OQ^ tbe W^/hJffh their prize ! 
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Haud up thy han' Deil I ance, twice, thnce ! 

There, feisec the blinkers 
Aq' bskke tham up id brinftane pics 

For poord— >Q'd drinkers. 

Fortanc, ifthoo'H but gic me dill 
Hale breeks, a fcone, an vih'ifkcy gill^ 
An* rD«'^ o' rhyme to rave at willf 

Tak'a'thcrcft, 
An' deal't about as thy blind (kill 

l>ire£tsthecbcft. 
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THE AUTHO R'j" 

EARNEST CRY AND PRAYER*, 

To the Rif^ht Honour ah fe and Honourable , the Scot 
Rrprefentatlves in the Houfe of Commons.. 

Deareji of DifiWailon I lafi and hep ^ 
How art thou loji ! 

Parody oh MiLTO»r. 



Ye Iri(h: 



t Lords, y% Knights rn' Squires, 
Wha reprefent ocr brouglis an' fhlres. 
An' doucely manage our affairs 

In Parliament/ 
To you a fiwplc Bardie's prayers 

Arc humbly fent* 

Alas ! my roupct Mufc is hearfe f 
Your Honour's hearts wi' grief 'twad pierce. 
To fee her fjttin on her a — 

Low i' the duft. 
An* fcriechcn outprofaic vcrfe. 

An' like to bruft ! 

* This wfts wrote bc(b;e the Aft aneht the Scotch Diftil 
ries, of ftflioo 1786; for which Scotland and the Author . 
lura their mcft g: atefol ibacks. 
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Tell them whae hae the chief diredlion, 
Scotland an' me% in great afflidion. 
E'er fin' they laid that curd reftridion, 

On nquaviUi 
An' rouze them up to llrong conviftion. 

An' move their pity. 

Stand forth, an* tell yon Premier Toutb 
The honed open, naked truth ; 
Tell him o' mine an* Scotland 8 drouth. 

His feojpnts humble ; 
The muckle de?ll blaw ye fouth, 

Ifyediflemblef 

Does oney great man glanch an' gloom i 
Speak out an* never fafli your thumb ! 
Let polls an'penfions fink or foom 

Wi* them wha grant ^em : 
If hooeftly they cahna come, 

. Far better want 'cm# 

In gathViB- votes, you were na flack > 
Now ftand as tightly by yonr tack : 
Nc^e^ claw your lug, an* fidgc your back, 

An' hum an' haw. 
But raife yotir arm, an* tell your crack 
Before them a'. 

Faint Scotland greetin owre her thrifsle 
Her muichkin-doup as toom^s a whifslc ; 



iir 
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This while file's been in crankous mood» 
Her lojl Militia fir d her bluid; 
(Dcil na they never mair do guid, 

Playd her that plifkle;) 
An' now file's like to rin red-vud 

About her Hhificy. 

An' L— — d, if ance they pit her till t. 
Her tartan petticoat fiic'll kilt, 
An* durk an' pillol at her belt. 

She'll tak the flreets, 
And rin her whittle to the hllt, 

I' th' finl* file mtets! 

For G-d fake, 'Sirs ! then fpeak her fair, 
An' ftraik her cannie wi the hair, 
An' to the muckle lioufe repair, 

Wi' inftant fpced, 
An' flrivc wi' a' your wit and Lear, 

To get remead. 

Yon ill tongu'd tinkler, Charlie Fox^ ' 
May taunt you wi his jeers an mocks ; 
But gie him't het, my hearty cocks! 

E'en cowc the cadie f 
An' fend him to his dicing box 

An' fportin lady. 

Tell yon guid bluid o' auld EoconnQcKs^ 
ID be his debt ^wa maftilum JjonnockFj 
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An driak hw health in auld Nan/e Ttnoch ♦ 

Nine times a week. 
If he fome fcheme, like tea an* Winnocks, 

Wad kindly feck. 

Could he fome commutation broach, 
I n pledge my aith in gude braid Scotch, 
He need na fear their foul reproach 

Nor erudition, 
Yon mixtie-maxtie, queer hotch potch. 

The Coa/itio/u 

Auld Scotland has a raucle tongue ; 
She's juil a devil wi' a rung ; 
An' if (he promife auld or young 

lo take their part. 
Tho" by the neck (he fhould be ftrung, 
She'll no defcrt. 

An' now, ye chofen Flve'dnd- Forty ^ 
May ftill your mothers heart fupport ye ; 
T hen tho' a Miaifter growdorty. 

An', kick your pla^e, 
Yc'll fnap your fingers, poor and hearty, 
Before his face* 

God blcfs your Honors, a' your days, 
Wi fowps o' kail an' brats o' claifr, 

• A WO! thy old Hoflefs of the Author's io Maucbl'me^ where 
b€ fomciimcg ftudies Politicks over a glafs of gude auld 
Sfotcb Drink. 
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In fpite 0^ a' the tlueviib kaet 

That haunt St. Jamle^s ! 
Your humbk Bardie fmgs an' prayg 

While Rah hts name h. 



POSTSCRIPT. 

Let half-ftarv*d flavcs in warmer fl<ie8 
See future wines, rich-cluft 'ring, rife ; 
Their lot auld Scotland ne'er envies, 

But blyth and friflcy. 
She eyes her frcebom, martial boys 

Tak aff their Whi&y. 

What tho' their Phoebus kinder warms. 
While Fragrance blooms and Beauty charms! 
\^ hen wretches rangci in famifHcd fwarms. 

The fcented groves. 
Or hounded forth 9 diOionor^rms 

In hungry dioves. 

Their gun's a burthen on their fliouder ! 
T hey downa bide the ftink o' powther; 
Their bauldeft thought's a hankering fwithcr 
To Ran" or rin. 
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Tin ikelp— a (hot— they're aff, a' throwthcr. 
To (aYC their (kin. 

But bring a Scotchman frae bit hill» 
Clap in his cbeek a Highland gill, 
Sayy fucbis rojral George^ wOl, 

An* there's the foe, 
He has nae thought but how to kill 

Twa at a blow. 

Nae canldy faint-hearted doubtings teafe him ; 
IDeath comes, wi' fearlefs eye he fees him ; 
\^i' bluidy ban* a welcome gies him : 

An' when be fa's, 
Hii lateft draught o' breathin lea's him 
In faint huzzas.- 

Sages their Tolemn een may fleek| 
An' raife a philofophic reek^ 
An' phyiically caufes feekf 

. In clime an' fcafon^ 
BuV tcU me Wbijkys name in Greek, 

I'll tell the reafoB^ 

^ifo/Am^, my auld, refjpefted Mitherl 
Tho* whylcs ye moiftify your leather, 
Tin whare ye fit, on craps o' heather, 

• Ye tine your dam | 
Freedom and Whjfl^y gkng thegither, 

♦ TakaflFyourdramJ 

Vol. I. C 



r a6 3 



T H B 



HOLY FA I 



A rohe 9f feemng truth and trufi 

Hid crafty obfirvationi 
And fecret hungy tuith poifon^d crufi^ 

7b€Dirk9fDe}amati9H: 
A majk that like the g^gitjhiw'dj 

Jjfjfe'Varyihg on the pigeon j 

And for a mantle large and hr4>ad^ 

He wrapt him in Religion; 

Hypocrisy a-la- 

I. 

\^ PON a fimmcr Sunday morn, 

When Nature*8 face is fair, 
I walked forth to view the com. 

An* fnuff the caflcr air, 
Ihcrifing fun, owre Galfton pmxz^ 

Wi' glorious light was glintin ; 
The hares were hirplin down the furs. 

The laverocks they were chantin 

FuTwectthatda' 

* Hihf Wmr is a common phraTc in the Well of Soft 
i facrtmeiitsl occtfioo* 
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11. 

A« llghtfomely I glpwr'd Abroad, 

To f€c a fccnc fac gay# 
Three Hizzics, early at the road, 

Came flcelpia up the way. 
Twa had mantceles o'dolefu' black. 

But ane wi' lyart liDipg ; 
The third, that gaed a wee a-back, 

Was iQ the faihion flxining 

Fu' gay that day, 
III. 
The tvja appear d like fifters twin, 

In feature, form, an' claes ; 
Their vifage wither'd, lang an* thin. 

An' four as ony flaes : 
The third cam up, hap-ftep-an'-loup. 

As b'ght as ony lambie, 
An' wi' a curchic low did Hoop, 

As foon as e'er (he faw me, 

Fu' kind that day, 

ly. 

Wi* Bonnet afF, quoth 1, « Sweet lafs, 

* I think ye feem to ken rae ; 
* I*m furc I've fecn that bonie face, 

V But yet I canna name ye.' 
Q^o' ihe, an' laughin as (he fpak. 

An' taks me by the hauns, 
Ye, for my fake, hae gin the feck 
Of a'the ten commauns 

* A fcrccd fomc day. 

C 2 
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V. 

* My name is J'tf/i— your croaic deart 

* The neareH friend ye hae ; 

* An' this is SuperJIiUon here, 

* An* that's Hypocrtfy. 

* I'm gaun to »*«»*»♦» ^^^ p^i^^ 

* To fpend an hour in daffin : 
•Gin ye'll go there, yon runkl'd pair, 

< We will get famous laughin 

* At them this day. 
VI. 
Quoth I, < With a' my heart, 151 do't, 

* 141 get my Sunday fark on, 

* An* meet you on the holy fpot ; 

* Faith we'fe hae fine remarkin t' 
Then I gaed hame at crowdie-time, 

An* Toon I made me ready ; 
For roads were clad, frae fi(^e to iide^ 
Wi' mo^iic a wcarie body. 

In droves that day. 
VII. 
Here, farmers gafli, in ridin graith, 

Gacd hoddin by their cotters ; 
There fwankies young, in braw braid-dailh^ 

Are fpringing owrc the gutters, 
The laffes, fkelpin barefit, thrang. 

In filks and fcarlets glitter ; 
Wi' ftveet-milk cheefe^ in monic a whang, 
hrffarhi bak'd wi' butter, 

Fu* crump that ( 



f 
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VIIL 

^en by the ptaie wc fdt our nofc, 

^ecl heaped up wi* ha'pencey 
^greedy glowr Blatk Bonnet throws, 
-^D* we maun draw our tippcncc. 
*^cn in we go to fee the (how. 
On every fide they're gath no ; 
^^me carryin dails, fome chairs an* ftools. 
An' fame arc bufy blcth*rin 

Right loud that day. 
IX. 
-^erc (lands a (hcd to fend the (how'rs. 

An' fcreen our countra Gentry, 
*X^hcre racer Jefs^ an' twa-thrcc wh— res. 

Are blinkitt at the entry# 
^cre fits a raw o' tittling jads, 

Wr heaving breaft an' bare neck i 
An' there a batch of wabftcr lads^ 
Blackguarding frae K**»*«»**ck, 

For fnn this day. 
X. 
Here, fome are thinking on their fins, 

A n' fome -upo' their claes ; 
Ane curfes feet that fyl d his (bins, 

Anither fighs an' prays : 
On this hand fits achofcn fwatch 

Wi' fcrew'd up, grace-proud faces; 
On that, a fet o' Chaps, at watch,' 
Thrang winking on the laffcs 

To chairs that day. 
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XL 

Q happy is that man, and blcftl 
Nac wonder that it pride him f 
Wha's ain dear lafs that he h'kes bcft, 

Comes clinkin down befide him I 
Wi* arm repos'd on the chair-back| 

He fweetly docs compofc him ; 
Whichy by degrees, /lips round her ne^k 
An's loof upon her bofom 

Unkend that day* 
XII. 
Now a* the congregation o'er 

Is filent expectation ; 
for *♦♦*♦• fpeels the holy door, 

Wi* tidings o' d*mn t— n". 
Should HoRNiEy as in ancient days, 

'Mang fons o' G — pfrefcnt him, 
*l*hc vera fight o* ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦s face, ^ 

To's ain het hame had fent him 

Wi' fright that^ay^ 
XIII. 
fiear how he clears the points o* Faith, 

Wi' rattlin an' thumpin f 
l$ow meekly calm, rfow wild in wrath, 

He's ftaropin, an' he's jumpin ! 
His lengthcn'd chin, his turn'd-up fnout, 

His eldritch fquccl and geflures, 
O how they fire the heart devout 
Like cantharidian pladcrs, 

Onftcadayl 



But harki the /<«/ ha$cl](9iig'd; its voice f 

There's peace an' reft nae l9*ger:f 
For a* the real juJ^a^ rifc/ 

They canna fit foi« angers 
♦♦»♦♦ opens out his eauld harangues. 

On pra£Uce and on merak^ 
An' aff the godly pour in-thrangt, 

To gie the jars ah' barrdsr 

AMift that day. 
XV: 
What fignifij^-hirbarreo fhine,. 

Of moral pow'rs an'-rrafen ?" 
His Englifh ftyle, an- gefttw^fine 

Are a' clean out i^-ieaTckm 
Like Socrat§M,ot Ahicnme^ . ' 

Or fome auld Pagatt^ HMthen^ • . . ■ 
The moral man he does diifine>: , : .7 

But ne'er a word o' faitlpi tn- 

That's right that dayt 
XVL- 
In guid time come? an antidote 

Againft fic poifon d noftrum 5 
For **»♦»♦♦, frae the- water-fit 

Afcends the holy roftrum': 
Sec, up hfe's got the. word o' G-^ 

An' meek an* mien- has. view'd it» 
While CommonSenfe has tajc^ the roadf 

An* aff, an' up the Qo^vgaU* 

Fall,, faft that day. 

• A Street (a cjilicd, whjph fiiccH the ti«t m -- 
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XVIL - 

Wee ♦♦♦*»*meft, the Guard relieves, 

An* Orthodoxy raibkc, 
Tho* i» his heart he wcel believes. 

An' thinks it auld wives' fables s 
But faith ! the birkie wants a Manfe, 

So, cannilie he hums them ; 
Altho* his carnal wit an fenfe 

Like haffitDS-wifc overcomes him 

At times that day- 
XVIII. 
Now, butt an' ben, the Change-houfe fiU^ 

Wi' yill-caup Commentators : 
Here's crying out for bakes an' giUs, 

Ah' there the pint-ftowp clatters : 
While thick an' thrang, an' loud an' langt 

Wi' Logic, an' wi* Scripture, 
They raife a din, that tn the end. 

Is like to breed a rupture 

O' wrath that day. 
XIX. 
Leeze me on Drink ! it gi'es us mair 

Than either School or College: . 
It kindles Wit, it waukeiis Lair, 

It pangs us fou .o' Knowledge.. 
Be't whifky, gill or penny whccp. 

Or ony ftronger portion. 
It never fails, on drinkin deep, 
. Tokittk up our notion. 
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XX. 

Tfeeys an' lafles, blythcly bent 
To miod baith faul an' body. 
Sit round the table, wed content, 
i An* ftccr about the toddy. 
1 On this anc's drefe, an' that anc's Icuk 
They're makin obfervations ;. 
^^ikfomc are cozie i' the ncuk 
An'formin afFignacions 

To meet fbmc day. 
XXP. 
^^ Daw the L— ^'8 ain trumpet touts, 
^m a' the hilU are rairln> 
^' ecbos back return the (bouts ; 
filack »♦♦♦*♦ 18 na fparin : 
^8 piercing words, like Highlan fwords, 

Divide the joints and marrow ; 

^18 talk o' h-11, where devils dwell, 

Our vera * Sauls docs harrow*': 

Wi' fright that day ! 
XXII. 
\ vaft unbottom'd boundlefs pit,.** 

Fill'd fou o* lowin brunftane, 
Wha's raging flame, an' fcorching heat^. 

Wad melt the hardeft whun-ftane ! 
The half afleep ftart up wi' fear, 
An' think they hear it roaring. 
When prefently it does appear,. 
'Twas but fome necbor fnoring; 

Afleep iViat ivf.. 
* Sbikefpezrt's Hamkt. 
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XXIII. 
*Twad be owrc Ian? a tale to tcU 

Hofw monie ftones paft> 
An' how they crouded to the yill, 

When they were a' difmift : 
How drink gaed round, iu cogs an' caups, 

Amang the furms and benches ; 
An' cheefe and bread, frae women's laps. 
Was dealt about in lunchesi 

An' dawds that day, 
XXIV. 
In <:omes a gauciei ga^ gmdwife. 

An' fits down by the fire. 
Syne draws her kebbuck an' her knife, 

The laflcs they are fhyer. 
The auld Guidmen about the Grace, 

Frae fide to fide they bother. 
Till fome ane by his bonnet lays. 
An' gi'cs them't like a tether, 

Fu' lang that day, 
XXV. 
Waefacks ! for him that gets nae lafs; 

Or lafTes that hae naething ! 
Sroa* need has he to fay a grace, 

Or roelvie his braw claithing! » 
O Wives ! be mindfu' ance yourCel, * 

How bonie lads ye wanted, 
An' dinna, for a kebbuck-hecl, v * » " , 
Let Mes be affrooted 

On fic a day ! 
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lumheU, vi' rattlin tow, 

to jow Ml* cw>on \; 

yger hamc the beft they dow, 

'ait the afternoon. 

le billies halt and blink, 

fes flrip their fhoon : 

an' bop^ ^ l^vfr an dfink^ 

: a' in famous tune 

For crack that day. 

ic hearts this day converts 

icrs and o' LaiTes! 

irts o^ ftane gin night are gane^ 

as any fiefh is. 
>ine arc fob o* love divine ; 

fome arc fou' o' brandyi 
e jobs that day begin, 
d ID Houghmagandic ^\ 

SoQie ither daj. 
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DEATH, 

Y 
L N O 

DOCTdR HORNBOOK, 
A TRUE STORY. 

OOME books are lies frae end to end, 
And fomc great lies were never pcnn'd ; 
Ev'n Minifters they bae been kenn'd. 

In holy rapture, 
Great lies and nonfenfe baith to vend, 

And nail't wi' Scripture* 

But this that I am gaun to tell. 
Which lately on a night befel, 
Is juft as true's the DeiPs in h-11, 

Or Dublin City: 
That e*er he nearer comes ourfel 

*S a muckle pity. 

Tke Clachan yill had made me canty, 

I was na fou, but juft had plenty ; > 

I ftachefd whyles, but yet took tent ay 

To free the ditches : 
An' hillocks, ftanes, an' bufhes kenn'd ay, 

Frae ghaiits an' witches* 
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The riiiDg Moon began to glowr 
The diftant Cumnock hills out-owre ; 
To count her horns, wVjsl* my pow'r 

I fet myfcll ; 
But whether (he had three or four 

I cou'd na tell. 

I was come round about the hill. 
And todlin down on IVillit's Mil/f 
Setting my ftaff wi' a' my ikill. 

To keep rac ficker; 
Tho' keward wbyks, againft my will 

I took a bicker. 

I there wi' Something does forgather, 

That pat me in an eerie fwither ; 

An* awfu' fcythe, out-owre ae ftiouthcr 

Clear-dangling, bang ; 
A threc-tae'd leiftcr on the ithcr 

Lay, large an' lang. 

Its ftature feem*d lang Scotch ells twa. 
The queereft fliape that e'er I faw, 
For fient a wanae it had ava^ 

And then its {hanks, 
They were as thin, as (harp an' fma'. 

As cheeks o* branks. 

€ Guid-cen,* quo* I ; * Friend ! hae ye been mawin, 
* When ither folk arc bufy fawin * ?' 

* This rcQCoqater happened ia feed, time, 178^ 
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It fecm'd to mak a kind o' ftan'. 

But nacthing fpak j 

At length, fays 1, * Friend, whare yc gaun, 
< Will ye go back ? 

It fpak right howc— * My name is Death, 

* But be na^ fiey'd/— Quoth I, ' G«id faith, 
< Yc're maybe come to ftap my breath ; 

• But tent me, biUie ; 
« I red ye well, tak care o' fkaith, 

* Sec, there's a gully I 

* Gudeman,' quo* he, * put up your whittle^. 

* I*m no dcfigad to try its mettle; 
t But if I did, I wad be kittle 

* To be miflear'd, 
< I wad na' mind it, no that fpittle 

* Out-owrc my beard.* 

* Wcel, weel !' fays I, * a bargain be't 5 

* Come gies your hand, aa' fee we're gree*t,' 

* We'll cafe our fhanks an' tak a feat, 

V * Come, gies. your news I 

* This while ♦ ye hae been mony a gate, 

* At mony a houfe.' 

« Ay, ay ; quo* he, an* (hook his head, 
« It*8 e'en a lang, lang time indeed 

* An epidcmlca] fever wm then ragiag la tbat cdnntty. 
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Sin' I began to nick the thread, 

* An* choke the breath s 
' Folk mann do fomething for their brcad^ 

* An fae maun Death* 

* Sax thoufand years are near band fled 

< Sin' I was to the butchiog bred, 

* And mony a fcheme in vain's been lai J, 

* To flap or fear me ; 

* Till anc Hornbook's* ta'en up the trade, 

< And faith, he 11 vraur me. 

• Ye^ken Joci Hornbook i' the Clachan, 

< Deil mak his king's-hpod in a fpleuchan f 

* He's grown fae weel acquaint wi* Buchan ff 

* And ither chaps, 

* The weans haud out their fingers laughin, 

' And pouk my hips. 

* Sec, here's a fcyth, and there's a dart, 

* They bae picrc'd mony a gallant heart ; 
'But Doftor Hornbook f wi' his art 

* And curfcd iklH, 
' Has made them baith no worth a f-^ t, 

« D-n'dhact they'll kill I 

♦ This gentlrmto. Dr. Hornbook, is, profeflionally, a bro» 
ther of the foveieign Order of the Ferula; but, by iniultioa 
•ikI infpiratioo, is at once an Apothecary, Surgeon, aud J-hy- 
-^citn. 

f Bachan*s Doraedic Medicine. 
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< 'Tvrai but ycftrccn, nae farther gacB, 
< I threw a noble throw at ane ; 
' Wi' lefs, I m fure^ I ve hundreds (lain ; 

* But deil-ma-care ! 
^ It juft played dirl on the bane, 

'But did nae mair* 

* Hornbook was by, wi' ready art, 

* And had fae fortify d the pait, 

* 7 hat when 1 looked to my dart, 

* It was fae blunt, 

* Ficnt hact o't wad hae pierc'd the heart 

« Of a kail-runt. 

* I drew ray fey the in lie a fury, 

* I ncarhand cowpit wi' my hurry, 
' But yet the bauld Apothecary 

< Withftood the (hock, 

* I might as weel hae try'd a quarry 

* O' hard whin-rock. 

* E'en them he canna get attended, 

« Altho' their face he ne'er had kendit, 
< Juft fh — in a kail-blade and fend it, 

* As foon*8 he fmells't, 

* Baith their difeafe^ and what will mend it, 

" « At once he tells't. 

* And then a' do^kor's faws and whittles, 

* Of a* dimenfions, (hapes/ an' mettles. 
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« AV kinds o* boxes, mags, an' bottles, 

• He*sfuretohaes 

* Their Latin names as faft he lattles 

• As A B C. 

< Calces o'foflGls, earths, and trees; 

* True Sal marinum o' the feas ; 

< The Farina of beans and peafe, 

^ * He has't in plenty ; 

< Aqua-fontis, what you pleafe^ 

' He can content ye. 

* Forbye fomc new, uncommon weapons 
Urinus Spiritus of capons ; 

Or Mite-horn (havings, filings, fcrapings, 

« Diftiird fer/es 

< Sal-alkali o* xnidge-tail clippings, 

• And mony mae.' 

* Vae's me for Johnny GetPs-hoh ♦ now,' 
Quoth I» ' if that thae news be true ! 

« His brae calf ward whare gowens grew, 

• Sae white and bonie, 

* Nae doubt they'll rive it with the plew ; 

; « They'll ruin Jobnme ! 

The creature grain'd an eldritch laugh, 
An* fays, * Ye needna yoke the pleugh, 

* Ktrk-yards will foon be till d eneugh, 

* Tak ye nae fear. 

* The Grsve^diggcr. 



* Tiicy*ll a' be titnch'd wi tti^nf a Acugli, 

* In tWa-threc year. 

« • Where 1 kitt'd ane, afaif ftrae-death, 

Rylofs o* blood, or want o\ breath,. 
« This night Vm free to tak my akh, 

• That Rornhooh ftill 

* Has clad a (core i' their lafl claith, 

* By drap aM pill. 

* Anhoncft'Wabffcrtohiatrade, 

Whafc wife's twa nfcves were fcarce weel-brod, 
t Gzt tippence-worth to ixtend her head, 

• When k was fair 

* The wife ilaiie caonie to her bed^ 

< But ne'ef^{pak.xxiaii 

* A Countra Laird had ta'cn the batta, 

* Or fome cormurring in his guts» 

* His only fon for Hornbook fets, 

* And pays him well, 

* The lad, for twa guid gimracr-pcts, 

* Was Laird himfch 

* A bonie lafs, ye kend her name, 

I Some ill-brewn drink had hov'd her warae, 
She trufts herfcl, to hide her fh^me, 

* In Hornbooks care ; 
Horn fcnt her aff to her lang hame, 

* To hide ft there. 
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. * That's juft a fwatcK o' Homhook'% way, 

* Thus goes he on from dayjo day, 
Thus does he poifon, kill, an^* flay, 

• An's wcel pay'd for't ; 

I J Yet ftops ittc o* my lawfii' prey, 
Wi» his d-mn d dirt ! 
* But hark ! Ill tell you of a plot, 
^ * Tho*^inna yc be fpcakici o*t ; 
' m naS the fclf-conceited Sot, 

< As dead's a herrin : 

* Nicfl time wrc meet/ 111 wad a groat, 

* He gets hisfairia!* 

But jaft as he began to tell, 
THc auU kirk-haomier ftrak the beU '^ ^' 

Some wei ihort hoar ayout the twak 

< Whi<?h rais'd as baitb i 
I took the ^y that plcafed myfcl, 

Aad fae did Dttah. 
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THE 



BRIGS OP AYR. 



A POEM. 



Jnfcraedto J. B * • ♦ », Efq. Atr, 

HE flmple Bardj^ rough at the ruftic plotigl 
Learning his tuneful trade from ev'ry .bough ; 
The chanting linnet, or the mellow thrufh, 
Hailing the fetting«fua, fweet in- die green tl 

bufh^ 
The foaring lark, the perching red-breaA (hrill. 
Or deep-ton'd plovers, grey, wild- whittling o*er 

hill; 
Shall he, nurd in the Pcafant's lowly fhed, 
To hardy independence bravely bred. 
By early poverty to hardfhip fteeFd,. 
And train'd to arms in Hern Misfortune's field, 
Shall he be guilty of their hireli«g crimes,, ^ 

The fervile, mercenary Swifs of rhymes ? 
Or labour hard the panegyric clofe. 
With all the venal foul of dedicating Profe ? 
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No! though hi« artlrfs ftr^ini he rudely fings , 

f And throws his hands uncouthly o'er the ftringt, 
He gfows with all the fpirit of the Bard, 
*2nie, honeft Famey his great, his dear reward* 
StiH if feme Patron's gen'rous care he trace, 
"*fll'd in the fecret| to bellow with grace ; 
'^hcn B******^** befncnds his humble name, 
•^tid hands the ruftic Stranger up to fanjc, 
^ith hcart-fek throws his grateful hofom dwells, 
"* lie godlike blifs, to give, alone excels. 



- 1 

piles, J 



J was when the (lacks get on their winter hap, 
"^\nd thack and rape fecure the toil- won crap; 
^^otatoc-bings are fnugged up frac ikaith 
^)f coming Winters biting,^ frofty breath ; 
*T"hebces rejoicing ocr their fummer-toils 
"XJnnumber'd buds and flow'rs delicious fpoili 
sfieaPd up with frugal care' in maffive, waxen 
Are -doomM by man, that tyrant o'er the weak. 
The death o' devils, fmoor'd wi* brimflone reek : 
The thundering guns are heard on every fide, 
The wounded coveys, reeling, fcatterwide; 
The feather'd field-mates, bound by Nature's tie. 
Sires, mothers, children, in one carnage lie ; 
( What warm« poetic heart but inly bleeds. 
And execrates man's favage, ruthlefs deeds!) 
Nae mair the flow'r in field or meadow fprings ; 
Nae mair the grove with airy concert rings. 



t 46 ) 

Except pcrbapi the Robin's whittling glee, 
Proud o' the height o' fome bit half-lang tree : 
The hoary morns precede the funny days, 
Mildt cdAwf fdrency wide-fpreads the noon-tide blaze 
While thick the goffamour waves wanton in the ray» 
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Twas in that feafon, when a fimple bard 
Unknown and pmT, fimplicity^s reward, 
Ae night, within the ancient brugh of jfyr. 
By whim infpir'd, or haply preft wi' care. 
He left his bed, and took his wayward rout. 
And down by Simf/ons* wheePd the left about: 
(Whether impeird by all-direding Fate, 
To witnefs what I after fhall narrate; 
Or whether wrapt in meditation high, 
He wanier'd out he knew not where nor why) 
The drowfy Dungeon-cloch T had number'd two. 
And Wallace-tow^ r f had fworn the fad was true : 
7 he tide-fwoln Firth, with fullen founding roar 
Through the Hill night dafh d hoarfe along the fhore; 
All elfe was hufti'd as Nature's clofed e*e ; 
The filent moon (hone high o'er tow'r and tree : 
The chilly (roft, beneath the filver beam. 
Crept, gently-crufting, o'er the glittering r^ream.«i« 

* A noted tavera at the Auld Brig end. 
t The two (Iceplei, 
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^lien, lot on either hand the lift'nipg Bard, 

'he clanging fougli of whsftling winga is beard | 

Wo di^7 forms^^art thro' the midnight air, 

^ift as the Gos * drives on the wheeling hare ; 

tie on th' AM Br'tg his airy ihape uprearsi 

be ithcr flutters o'er the rifing piers 5 

ir Warlock Rhymer inftantly defcry'd 

le Sprites that o^er the Brigs of Ayr prelide : 

liat Bards are fecond-lighted is nae joke, 

nd ken the Si^go of the fp'ritual folk ; 

ys, Spunkies, Kelpies, a', they can explain them, 

idev'n the vera deils they brawly k^n them.) 

Id Brig appear'd of ancient Pidifh race, 

le yera wrinkles Gothic in his face : 

! feem'd as he wi' time had wrattPd lang, 

t, teughly ^(MVtt he bade an unco bang. 

w Brig was buikit in a braw, new coat, 

latyheat Lon*off, frae ane Adams got; 

s hand five taper (laves as fmooth*s a bead, 

i' virls and whirligigums at the head. 

e Groth was ftalking round with anxious (earchf. 

fiog the time-worn-flaws in every arch ; 

chanc'd his new-come neebor took his e'e, . ^ 

id e'en a vex-d and angry heart had he ! 

I* thievelcfs fneer to fee his modifli mien, 

'f down the water, gies him this guideen— 

* The gcffe-hawk, or faJcoa, 
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AULD BRia 
I doubt HA, frien/ yell think ye*re nae (heep-ihai 
Ance yc were ftrcckh owrc frac bank to bank ! . 
But gin ye be a Brig as auld as me, 
Tho' faith, that date, I doubt, ye 11 never fee ; 
There'll be, if that day come, 111 wad a boddle. 
Some fewer whigmeleeries in your noddle. 

NEW BRIG. 

Auld Vandal, ye but fliew yourh'ttlc menfe^ 
Jull much about it wi* your fcanty fenfe ; 
Will your poor narrow foot-path of a ftreet^ 
Where twa whcel-barrpws tremble when they nei 
Your ruinM, formlefs bulk o' ftane and lime} 
Compare wi' bonie Brigs o' modern time ? 
There's men o* tafte would tak the Ducat-Jiream * 
Tho' they fhould caft the vera fark an' fwim, 
E er they would grate their feelings with the Tiew 
Of fie an ugly Gothic hulk as iyou. 

AULD BRIG. 
Conceited gowk ! pufF'd up wi' windy pride ! 
Tills mony a year Pve flood the flood an' tide; 
An4tho' wi' crazy eild I'm fair forfairn, 
111 be a Brtg when ye re a ihapelefs cairn ! 
As yet yc little ken about the matter. 
But twa-three winters will inform ye better. 

♦ A noted ford juft above the Auld Br.g. 



' [ 49 ] 

Wlien hcaty, iark, continued, a^day rainl 
Wr deepening deluges overflow the plaint ; 
Vbea from the hillt where fprings the brawling Coil^ 
Or ftately L^garB mofly fountains boil. 
Or where the Greenock winds his moorland courfey 
Or haunted GarfaF^ draws his feeble fource, 
Arous'd by Uuftering winds an' fpotting thowes, 
h mony a torrent down the fnawbroo rowes s 
^^ crafhing ice, borne on the roaring fpeat. 
Sweeps damsy an' mills, an* brigs, a' to the gate ; 
And firom Gknbuci,f down to Ratton-iey^i 
"^old jtyr is juft one lengthened, tumbling fea ; 
lien down ye'll hurl, dcil nor you never rife ! 
-Aiid dafh the gumlie jaups up to the pouring fkies l 
^ lefibn iadly teaching, to your coft, 
^at Architecture's noble art is loft t 

NEW BRIG. 

^*ne arcbtteSute^ trowth, I needs muft fay o*t ! 
^He Lr— d be thankit that we've tint the gate o't 1 
"^^unt, ghaftly, ghaift-alluring edefices^ 
^^nging with threat'ning jut like precipices j 



* the Banks tiT QarpdUH^iat& is one of Ihe few places la 
1^^ Weft of Scotland where thofe faoc^-l^ariog beings, known by 
^^ name of Gbdifts^ flill continue pertiaacioafly to inhabit. 

f The fouree of the river of Ayn 

} A fmall landing- piacenbove the large key. 
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O'er-arcliingy mouldy, gloom-iDfpiring covet. 
Supporting roofs, fantailic^ ftoaygroTcs: 
HVindows and doors in namelefs fculptures ^ft. 
With order, fymmctry, or. tafte unbleft ; 
Forms like fome bedlam Statuary's dream. 
The craz'd creations of mifguided whim ; 
Forms might be worfhipp'd on the bended knee^ 
And ilill the fecond dread command ht fi^e^ 
Their likenefs is not found on earth, in air, or fea 
Manfions that would difgrace the building*taftc • 
Of any mafbn, reptile, bird or beall ; 
Fit only for a doited Monkifli race, 
Or frofty maids forfwom the dear embrace. 
Or Cuifs of lat<ar times, wha held the notion. 
That fuUen gloom was fterling true devotion : 
Fancies that our guid Brugh denies protcftion, 
And foon may they expire, unblcft with refurrc6iion! 

A U L D B R I O. 

'O ye, my dear-rememb^r'd, ancient dealings. 
Were ye but here to (hare my wounded feelings 1 
Ye worthy Provefesj an* mony a BaiUe^ 
Wha in the paths o' righteoufnefs did toil ay; 
Ye dLdinij Peflconsjf an' ye douce Conveeneri^ 
To whom our moderns are but caufey-cleanersi 
Ye godly Councils, wha hae bleft this town ; 
Ye godly Brethren o' the facred gown, 
Wha meekly gae your hurdies to the fmiterj ; 
And (what would oow be ftrange) ye godly IVrttem 
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A' jt douce folk Pvc borne aboon the broo, 
Were yc but here, what would you fay or do ! 
How would your fpirits groan in deep vexatioBi 
To fee tach mdancholy alteration ; 
Andy agonizing, curfe the time and place 
Wicn ye begat the bafe, degenerate race ! 
Nae langer Rev'rend Men, their country's glory, 
^0 plain braid Scpti hold forth a pl^in braid dory : 
Nae longer thrifty Citizens, an* douce, 
Wect owre a pint, or in the Council Houfc ; 
^Ut ftaumrel, corkey-headed, gracelcfs Gentr}', 
■* he herryment and ruin of the country *; 
Men, three-parts made by Taylors and by Barbers, 
•Vha wafte your weel hain'd gear on d— d netv Brigs 
and Harhuru 

N E W B R I G. 

-^ow baud you there ! for faith ye've fald enough, 
-^nd muckle mair than ye can mak to through. . 
-As for your Priefthood, I (hall fay but little, 
Corbies and Clergy are a (hot right kjttle : 
^ut, uniicr favour o' your langer beard, 

Abufe o' Magiftrates might^wecl be fpar'd ; 

To liken them to your auld-warld fquad, 

I muft needs fay, comparifons are odd. 

In y<yr,' Wag wits-nae mair can have a handle 

To mouth * A Citizen,' a term o' fcandal : 

Nae mair the Council waddles do^vn the llreet. 

In all the pomp of ignorant conceit ; 

D 2 



Men wha grew wife priggin^owre hopsaa* ttSStii 
Or gathered lib*ral views in Bond and Seifins. 
If haply Knowledge, on a randcnn traaapi 
Had fhor'd them with a glimmer of his lamp> 
And would to Common*fen(e for once bctray'd 
Plain, dull Stupidity ftept kindly in to aid tbei 



What farther cliftimaclaver might been.fa1d» 
What bloody wars, if Sprites had blood to fhe^ 
No man can tell ; but, all before their fight, 
A fairy train appeared in order bright t 
Adown the glittering ftfeam they featly danced 
Bright to the moon their various drefifes ghnc'd 
They footed o'er the wat'ry glafs fo neat. 
The infantyice fcarce bent beneath their feet : 
While arUbf Minftrclfy among them rung, 
And {bul-ennobling Bards heroic ditties fang. 

O had M^LauchJaut^ thairm-infpiring Sage, 
Been there to hear this heavenly band engage, 
When thro' his dear 8traihfpeys they bore wi 

Highland rage ; 
Or when they flruck old Scotia's melting airs, 
The lovers raptur'd joys^' or bleeding cares; 
How would his Highland lug been nobler fir'd. 
And ev'n his matchlefe hand with finer touch in( 

* A well-knowp performer of jBcottifli raufic on the vi 
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No gnefs could teU what inilniment appear*d» 
But all the (bul of Muiic'fi felf was heard ; 
Harmonious concert rung in every part, 
W14i%mple melody poor*d moving on the hearty 

The Geoion of the Stream ia front appcar9» 
A ?cnerahlc Chief advanc'd in years ! 
His hoary head with wate^4iIie8 crown *d| 
His manly leg with garter tangk bound* 
Next canie the lovelieft pair ia all the nng> 
Sweet Female Beauty hand in hand with Spring | 
Then, crown*d with 3ow'ry bay, came Rural Joy^ 
And Summer^ with \m fervid-beaming eye : 
All chearing plenty, with her flowing horo^ 
Led yeSow Autumn wreathed with nodding com; 
Then Winter*8 time-bleacVd locks did hoary. fliQW, 
By Hofpitality with doodle (Sibrow ; 
Next followed Courage wi^ his martial flride> 
^rom where the Feal wild- woody coverts hide % 
Benevolence, with mild, benignant air, 
A female form, came from the tow'rs o£ Stair: 
Learning and Worth in equal meafures trode, 
^rom fimple Cafrine, their long-lov'd abode : « 
Laft^ white-rob'd Peace, crown'd with a hazle wreath, 
^o ruftic Agriculture did bequeath 
^ftc br6ken, iron inftruments of Death, 
At fight of whom our Sprites forgat their kindling 
wrath. 
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And gie him o'er the flock to feed, 

And punifli each tranfgreffion ; 
Efpeciali rams that crofs the breed, ^ 

Gie them fufficient thre(hin» I 

Spare them nae day. 
VI. 
Now auM K*********, cock thy tail. 

An' tofa thy hprns fu' canty ; 
Kae mair thou'It rowte oot-owre the dialff 

Becaufe thy pafture'i fimnty : 
For lapfu's large o* gofpehkall 

Shall £[11 thy crib in plenty^ 
An' ritnts o' grace they pick an' wale. 

No gi'en hy way o' dainly, 

But ilka day. 

Vll. 

Nae mair by BahePsJheanu we'll weep, 

To think upon our Zion y 
A nd hing our fiddles up to ileep. 

Like baby-clouta a-dryin : 
Come, fcrew the pegs wi' tune fu' cheep, 

And o'er the thairms be tryin ; 
Ob, rare ! to fee our clbucks wheep. 

And a* like lamb-tails flyin • 

Ftt'faft this day! 
VIII. 
Lailg Patronage^ wi' rod o' aim, ^ 

Has (hor'd the Kirk's undoin. 
As lately F-nw-ci^ fair forfairD, 

Has proven to it's ruiq ; 



Our Patron, hoaeft map 1 Gl^ 



He faw mifchicf was brewia : 
^nd like a godly^ At€t baira. 
He's wal*d us out a tn^e ane, 

And iound this day, 

' ix/ 

■^ow R*»»»«*» harangue nae mair^ 
- But fteek your gab for ever ; 
I^T try the wicked town of A » 

. For there they'll think you clever ;. 
^r, nae refledtion on your lear ; 
Ve may. commence a Sharer ; 
^^ to the N'th-rt'ti repair. 
And turn a carpet-weaver 

Aff-haad tbit da]^ 
X, 
^***** and you were juft a match. 

We never had fie twa drones ; 
^uld Hornie did th(e Lm^fb Khk watch, 

Juft like a winkih* baudrons^ ^ 
^iid ay he catch 'd the tithcr wretch. 

To fry them in his cavidrops ; 
^Ut now his Honor maun detach 
Wi' a' his brimilonc fqi^drous, 

Taft, faft this day. 

.., XI. 

^cc, fee auld Orthodoxy's fi^s, 

She's fwingein thro' the city ! 
^ark, how the nine-tail'd cat (he plays I 

I vow it's unco pretty : 

D5 
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There, Learning, with his Grcekifh fcicc. 

Grunts out fomc Latin di tty ; 
And Common Senfe is gaun, fhe (kjs. 

To mak to Jamie Beattie 

Her ptaint this day. 
XU. 
But there's Morality himfel, 

Embracing all opinions ; 
Heary how he gies the tither yell. 

Between his twa companions ! 
See, how he peels the fkin an' fell 

As ane were peelin onions ! 
Now there, they're packed afF to h-11, 

And banifl^'d our dominions, 

Henceforth this day. 

XIIL 
O happy day ! rejoice, rejoice? 

Come, boufe about the porter j 
Morality's demure decoys 

Shall here nae mair find quarter : 
M<***»»**, .R***»», are the boys 

That Herefy can torture ; 
They'll gie her on a rape a hoyfc, 

And cowe her dieafure Ihorter 

By th' head fomc day, 

XIV. 

Come, bring the tither mutchkin in. 
And here's, for a concluCon, 
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To tYxj New Ughi* mother*s ha^ 

Prom this time forth) Confufion : 
li mair they deave us wi* their din. 

Or Patronage intrufion, ^ 

^^cflKghtafpAnk, and, cr'ry fkin,- 

"W'cU rin them affin fufion 

Like oi^ fome dn^* 

*2Tevf Light is t cftnt-phrafe,. in the Weft of Scotltnd, for 
*hofe religious opinions which pr. Ttylor of Norwich h«t dc* 
^n^ed fo ftrenuottfly. 
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THE 



F. 



Tp the Rev. Mr. » o« *" /^^, MalAc 

ch. iv, vcrf. 2. • And they (hall go forth, a 
^grow upi like Calves of the flail.' 



R. 



. I G H T, Sir ! your text I'll jrovc it true 
Tho' Heretics may laugh ; 
For inftance» there's yourfel juft now, 
God knows, an unco Ca/fl 

And (hould fome Patron be fo kind. 

As blefs youwi' a kirk, 
I doubt na. Sir, but then we'll find, 

Yc're flill as great a Stiri / 

But if the Lover's raptur'd hour,. 

Shall ever be your lot, 
Porbidit, ev'ry heay*nly Power, 
^ou e'er (hould be a Ao/ / ^ 



i: ^i ] 

'rho*, when fomc kind connubial Dear 

Voor but-and-ben adorns, 
^c like has been that you may wear 
A nobk head of Horns* 

And, ifl yourhig, mo^ rcrcrend J > 

To hear you roar and rowtc, 
Few xxktfk o' fcflfc win doubt your claims 

To rank amang the Nowtf. 

^^^ \?he« yc^rc number'd wi* the dead, 

^eXow a grafly hillock, 
^**^ juflicc they may mark your head— 
tfcrc lies a fempus Bullocl I *' 



A DDR. E S S 

TO T H E, 

D E I L. 

Prince! chief of many throne J Pow^i^Sf 
That led th\ embattled Seraphim io war^ — 

MiLTOM 

\J Thou ! whatever title fuit thee, . 
Auld Hornie, Satan^ Nick, or Clootie^ . 
Wha in yon cavern grim an' footie, 

Clo&'d under hatches, 
Spairges about the brunftane cootie. 

To fcaud poor wretches ! 

Hear me, auld Hangle^ for a wee. 
An' let poor damtied bodies be ; 
I'm fure fma' pleafure it can gie, 

Ev'n to a de'tl^ 
To Ikelp an' fcaud poor dogs like me, 

An* hear us fqueel ! 

Qreat is thy pow'r, an' great thy fame ; 
. Far kend an' noted is thy name ; 
An* tho* yon lowin heugh s thy hame, 

Thou travels far ; 
An' faith \ thou's neither lag nor lame. 

Nor blate nor fcaur. 
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"WhyleSj ranging like a roaring lion^ 
^rprey, a' holes an' comers tryin ; 
Tjyies, on the ftrong-wing'd Temped fly in, 

Tirlin' thekirksj 
^liylesi in the human hofom pryin, 

Unfeen thou liirks. 

I^e heard my reverend GraunU (ky, 
^ lancly glens ye Hke to (tray ; 
'^^ where auld, ruin'd caftles, gray, 

• * Nod to the moon^ 

* Sight the tiightly wand'rer's way. 

With eldritch croon, 

When twilight did my Graunle fummon, 
' fay her pray'rs, douce, honefl woman ! 
t yont the dyke (he's heard you hummin, 

Wi' eerie drone ; 
» ruftlin, thro' the boortries comin, 

Wi* heavy gp'oan. 

Ae dreary, windy, winter night, 
ke ftars (hot down wi' ildentin light ; 
i' you, myfel, I gat a fright, 

Ayont the lough j 
, like a rafti-bufe, ftood in fight, 

Wi* waving fugh* 

The cudgel in my nieve did fhake, 
ich brifird hair flood like a ftake, 
Ticn wi' an eldritch, floor quaick, quaick, 
Amang the fpringi, 



Awa ye fquatter'd like ^ 4i^kc> 

On whiiUing Wiag8» 

Let warlocks grim^ an' withered ha^s^, 
Tell how wi* you on ragweed nags, 
They ildm the muirs an' dizzy crags^ 

Wi' wicked fpeed f. 
And in kirk-yards renew their leagued, 

Owre howkit dead*. 

Thence^, countra wives, wi* toil an' paln^ 
May plunge an' plunge the kirn in vain !: 
For, O ! the yelbw treafure's tacn 

By witching Ikill ;: 
An' dawtitV twal-piht Haiviies gaen 

As yell's the Bill, 

Thence, myftic knots mak great abufe. 
On young Guidmen, fond keen, an' cruefe f 
When the bell wark-lume i' the houfe. 

By cantrip wit^ 
Is inflant made no worth a loufe,, 

Juft at the bit. 

When thowcs diflblve the fnawy hoord,. 
An' float the jingUn icy-boord, 
Then, JVater-kelples haunt the foordj ' 

By your dircdion. 
An* nightcd Travellers are allur'd 

To their deftrudion. 



Aq* aft your m^ti^^rfiiig Spuntin 
Decoy the wlgbt tha( late an* drunk is : 
Thebleezin^ curft, mifehie?ott3 mookles 

Delude his eyes. 
Till in fome miry flough he funk is ; 

Nc*cr mair to rife. 

When Mafons mySic word an' grip^ 
In ftonns an* tempeft* raifc you up, 
Some cock or cat, your rage maun ftop* 

Or, ftrauge to tell \ 
The youngeft Brother, ye wad wh^ 

Aff draught to h-U. I 

lang fyne in J^dJw's bonie yard, 
•^cn youthfu' lovers firft were pair'd, 
^^^ all the foul of love they fhar'd. 

The raptur'd hour, 
^^ect on the fragrant flow'ry fwaird. 
In fhady bowV. 

Then yoii, ye auld, fnick drawing dog I 
^^ caHi to Paradife incog, 
^*^* play'd on man a curfcd brogue, 

(Black be your fa' r) 
^n^ gied the infant warld a (hog, ^ 
*Maift ruin'd a% 
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D^ye mind that day when in a bizr, 
Wl^ reekit duds, and rccftit gizz. 
Ye did prefent your fmoutic phiz, 

*Mang better folk, 
An' fklentcd on the man of U%% 

Youi' fpitefu' joke \ 

An! how you j^at him P your thraMf^ 
Aa' brak him out o' houfe and hel*» 
While fcabs an* botches did him gall> 

WF bitter claw, 
And lows*d his ill-tongue'd, wicked Scawt, 

Was warll ava ? 

' But a' your doings to rehearfe. 
Your wily fnares an' fechtin fierce,' 
Sin' that day Michael^ did you pierce, " 

Down to this time,. 
Wad ding a Lallan tongue or Erfe, 

In profeor rhymes 

An' now, auld Clootsy I ken yeVe thinkii 
A certain Bardie's rantin, drinkin, 
Some lucklefs hour will fend him linkin 

To your black pit J 
But faith ! hell turn a corner jinkin, 

An' cheat you yet. 

* Vide Milton, Book VL 
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DEATH AND DY I N G W O R 

o r 

POOR M A I L I E, 

THE AUTHOR'S ONLY PET YOW] 

jin Unco Mourn/u* Tale^ 

JL\^ MaiPte^ an her fcimtis thegither^ 
Was ae day nibbling on the tether, 
Upon her clobt (he cooft a hitch^ 
An' owrc /he warfl'd in the ditch : 
There,, groaning, dying, (he did lie> 
When Hughoc^ he cam doytin by. 

Wi' glowrin een, aa* lifted ban's, 
Poor Hughoc like a (latue ftan*8 ; 
He law her days were near hand ended. 
But, wae&my heart ! he could na mend itt 
He gaped wide, but naething fpak. 
At length poor MaUie filence brak i 

* O thou^ whafe lamentable face 
Appears to moiim my woefu' cafe ! 

* Neibor herdrcallan. 
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% 4fffig words attentive heir, 
Aa' bear them to my mafter dear* 

* TcU him, if c*cr again he keep 
Atmuckle gear as buy a flieep, 

Oi bid htm never tic them mair 
Wi* wicked fti ings o* hemp or hair ! 
Butca' them out to park or hill. 
An' let them wander at their will : 
So may his flock increafe, an' giow 
To fcorcs o' Lambs and packs of woo' I 

* Tell him, he was a Mader kin', 
An' ay was guid to me an mine ; 

An' now my dying charge^ I gie him. 
My helplefs lambs, I truil them wi' him* 

* 0, bid him fave their harmlefs lives» 
Frae dogs an' tods, an' butcher's knives 1 
But gie them guid cow-milk their fill. 
Till they be fit to fend themfel; 

An' tent them duly, e'en an' mom, 
' Wi* teats o' hay an' rips o* com. 

* An' may they never learn the gacts 
Of ithcr vile, wanreflfu' pets ! 

To (link thro' flaps, an' reave an' ftcal, 
At ftacks o' peafe, or flocks o' kaih 
So may they, h'ke their great forbears^ 
^or monie a year come thro' the fheers t 



Or, it he wandert up the howe^ 
Her living image in htr yoive^ 
ComcB bleating to him owVe the knowei 

For bits o* bread | 
An* down the briny pearls rowe 

For Mailie dead* 

She was nae get o' moofland tips^ 
Wi* tawit ket, an' hairy hips ; 
For her forbears were brought in fliips^ 

Frae yont the Tweed i 
A honkr Jle^ ne'er crofs'd the clips 

Than Mailie^ dead* 

Wae worth the man wha' firil did (hape 
That vile wanchancie thing — a rape ! 
It maks guid fellows girn an' gape 

Wi' chokin dread | 
An' Robins bonnet weave wi* crape 
^ For Mailie'B dead. 

O, a* ye Bards all bonie Doon ! 
An* wha on jlyr your chanters tune ! 
Come, join the melancholious croon 

O Robin 8 reed ! 
His heart will nerer get aboon ! 

His Mailie^ deadi 
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T C* * ♦ * 

^^^nJ/hspI mj^erious cement of the foul i 

^'^eet'ner of Ufe^ and folder of Society ! 

* ^tve thee much 

Blair. 



D 



EAR S****, thcflcecf^, pauklcthicf^ 
That e'er attempted ftealth or ricf, 
Ye furely hae fbme warlock-brecf 

Owre human hearts % 
*'or ne'er a bofom yet was pncf 

Againft your arts^ 

For me, I fwear by fun an* moofti 
"^'Jd every ftar that blinks aboon, 
, ^*ve coft me twenty pair o' Ihoon 

Juft gaun to fee yoU j 
^nd every ither pair that's done, 

Mair ta*en I'm wi* you* 

That auld capricious carlin, Nature, 
^ mak amends for fcrimpet flature, 
^*^^*8 tum'd you off, a human creature 

On her firft plan> 
^^d in her freaks, on every feature. 

She's wrote,, the Man* 
Vou J E 



Juft now I've ta'cn the fit o' rhyme. 
My barmie noddle's working prime, 
My fancy yerket up fubllme ,. > , 

WMiafty fummon : 
Hac yc a Icifure moment's time 

To hear what's comin ? 

Some rhyme a neebor's name to lafti ; 
Some rhyme (vim thought !) for needfu' cafli. 
Some rhyme to court thecountra clafh, 

. An' raife a din ; 
For me, an aim I never fafh ; 

I rhyme for fun.' 

The ftar that rules my lucklefs lot, 
Has fated me the ruflet coat, 
An* damn'd my fortune to the groat ; 

'But in requit, 
Has bleft me with a random fhot 

O* counti-a wrt. 

This while my notion's ta'cn afklent. 
To try my fate in guid black frent; 
But ftill the mair I'm that way bent, 

Something cries, 'Hooliel 
^ I red you, honcft man, tak tent ! 

* Yc'll (haw your folly. 

' ^There's ither Poets, much your betters, 
' Far fcea in Cruh^ deep mcu o' Uxxw, 
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* Hae thought they had cnfur'd their dehtors, 

• A' futiire age« ; 

* Now moth* deform in fhapekfs tatters 

* Their unknown pages,.' 

*^hen farewell hopes o' laurel. boughs, 
•^^ garland my poetic brows! , . 

*^cnceforth I U rove where bufy ploughs, 

Arewhidling thrartg^ 
^^* teach the lanely heights an' howes 
My ruftic fang. 

I'U wander on with tentlefs heed, 
*^ow never-hahing moments fpeed^ 
Till fate (hall fnap the brittle thread : 

Then,all unkaown, 
^*U lay me with the inglorious dead, 

Forgot and gone 1 

But why, o' d|:ath, begin a tale ? 
J^ft now we!re living found an hale I 
*^Uen top and maintop croud the fall, 

Heave Care o erfide I 
^iid large, before enjoyment's galc> 

Letstak the tide. 

This life, fae far's I underRand, 
^^ a* incbantcd fairy-land, 
t 1 
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Where pleafure is the magic wand. 

That, wielded right, 

Maks Hours like Minute?^ hand in hand. 
Dance by fu' light. 

The magic-wand then let us wield; 
For, ance that five-an'-forty's fpceld, 
See, crazy, weary, joylefs Eild, 

Wi' wrinkPd face, 
Comes hoftin, hirplin owre the field, 

Wi' creeping pace. 

When ence lifers Jay draws near the gloamin, 
Then farewcel vacant, carelefs roamin ; 
An'fareweelchearfu* tankards foamin, 

An' fecial nuife; 
An' fairwecl dear, deluding womariy 

The joy of joys ! 

O Life I how. pleafant is thy nriorning. 
Young Fancy 8 rays the hills adorning ! 
€old.paufing Caution's lefTon fcorning, 

We frilk away, 
J.ike fchool-boys, at th' expeded warning. 
To joy and play. 

We wander there, we wander here. 
We eye the rofe upon .the brier, 
IJnmindful that the thorn is near. 

Among the leaves j 
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And (ko'' the puny wound appear. 

Short while it grlercf. 

Some, lucky, find a flow'ry fpot, 
^Ot which they never toild nor fwat ; 
^hfy drink the fweet and eat the fat, 

No care or pa!a|. 
-^nd, ha^ly, eye the barren hut 

With high difdain, 

X With fteady ainj, Tome t'ortune chafe ; 
Keen Hope does every finew brace ; 
Thro' fair, thro' fowl, they urge the race. 
And fcizc the prey : 
Then canie, in fome cozie place. 

They clofe the day. 

And others, like your humble fervan'. 
Poor wights ! nae rules nor roads obfcnrin ; 
To right or left,- eternal fwcrvin. 

They zig-zag on ; 
Tlllcurft with age, obfcure an' ftarvin. 

They aften groan. 

Alas! what bitter toil an* ftraining— 
But truce with peevifh, poor complaining ! 
Is Fortune's fickle Luna waining ? 

E'en let her gang I 
Beneath what light (he has remaining, 

-Let's fing our fang. 

E3 
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My pen I here ffing to the door. 
And kneel, * Ye Pow'rs !' and warm implbre> 

* Tho' I fhould wander Terra o'er, 

^ In all her climes, 

* Grant mis but thi8> I aik no more, 

* Ay rowth o* rhyme**. 

< Gie dreepimg roads to contra Lairds,, 

* Till icicles hing ifrde their boards ; 

< Gie fine brae elaes to fine Life-guards, 

< And Maids of hoBOtt] 
*^ And yill an' wbifty gie to Cairds, 

« Until' the fconncr.. 

* A Title, Dmtfiir merits it ; 
« A garter gie to JFillie Pitt ; 

^ Gie Wealth to foroc bc-ledgerM Cit, 

« In cent, per cent;; 
But give me real, Sterling Wit, 

• * And Toa contents. 

* While ye are plea&'d to keep me hale#, 

< I'll fit down o'er my fcanty meal,*^ 

* Be't water-brofe^^or mujlin-kall^ 

' <■ W? chearfu face, 

* As lang's the mufes dinna fail 

« To fay the grace' 
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Aa' anxious e'e I never throws 
&chint my lug, or by my nofe ; 
^ jouk. beneath Misfortune V blows 

As weePs I may; 
'^^^^ro fg« to SorroWi Care, and Profe, 
' * * ^1 rhyme away, 

O ye douce folk, that live by rule^ 
^^avc, tidclefs-blooded, calm and cool, 
^ompar'd wP you— O fool ! fool ! fool ! 

How much unlike 1 ' 
J^cur hearts are juft a (bading pool, 

Yx>ur l^vcs a dyke I 

Nac hair brained, fentimental traces 
Xh your ^un■ettered, namclefs faces ! 
In ariofo thrills and graces 

Ye never ftray, 
But gravlfftmct . folcmn bafeff 

Ye hum away. 

Ye are fac gravnt nac doubt ye're wife j 
Nae fcrly tho' ye do defpife 
The hairum-fcairum, ram ftam boys, 

The rattling fquad : 

lifce ye upward caft your eyes— 

Ye ken the road — 

E4 
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Whilft I_but I ftaU haud me there-. 
Wi> you I'U fcarce gang «„, «,^,_ 
Then Jamif, I Ihall fay nae mair. 

But quat ray fang, 
Content with rev to mak a pair, 

WhtteV I jaog. 
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DREAM. 

'^^ ought Sf words y and deeds ^ the Statute hlames with 
reafon ; 
*^/ furelj Dreams were ne^er IndiSed Treafon* 

^ ^Dn reading, in the public papers, the 1 anreafe*s Ode^ 
with the other parade of June 4, 1786, the An* 
thor was no fooner dropt aileep, than he imagined 
himfelf tranrportcd to the Birthday Levee; and. 
IB his dreaming fancy, made the following Addrefs,"^ 
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r JID-MORN !N t o your Majejly ! 
May Heaven augment your bliffcsi 
^n every new Birth^day ye fee, 

An humble Bardie wifhcs I 
My Bardfhip here at your Levee, 

Oa fic a day a? this is, 
Isfure an uncouth fight to fee, 
Amang the Birth day drcffcs 

Sae fine this day. 

E5 
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I fee ye Ve complimented thraqg 

By many a lord an' lady j^ 
* God fave the King I- 's a cuckoo fang. 

That's. unco eafy faid ay ; ; 
The Poets, too, a venal gang, . 

Wi* rhymes ;weel turn'd ^nd ready, 
'Wad gar you true ye ne'er do wrang, , 

But ay unerring fte^dy, . 

On fic aday^ 
IIL 
Fpr me ! before a monarch's face, . 

Ev'n there I winna flatter i 
For neither Penfion, Poft, nor Place, 

Am I youf humble debtor: 
So, nae refle^lion on Tour Gracf, 

Your Kingfhip to befpattcr ; 
There's monie waur been o* the Race,^ 

Apd aiblins ?ine been better . 

Than you this day. . 

IV. 

TTis very true, ray fovereign King, , 
My fkill may weel be doubted : 
Eut Fads are Chiels that winna ding^ 

An' down a be difputed : 
. Your Royal-Neft, beneath your wing, . 

Is e'en right reft and clouted, , 
And now the third part of the firing, . 
An' lefs, will gang about it, 

Thjfn did ae day* 
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V. 

Rir bc't frac me that I afpire 

To blame your Icgiflationy 
Or fay, ye wifdom want, or fire 

To rule this feoighty nation ; 
Ekit, faith ! I mucklc doubt, my Sire } 

Yc'vc truilcd Sliniftration 
To chaps, wha, in a bam or byrci 

Wad better fill'd their ftation 

Than courts yon day. 
VL 
And how ye'Ve gien auld Britain peace, , 

Her broken (him to plaifter, . 
Ybur fair taxation does Her ffeece, 

Till (he has fcarcc a tcfter : 
I'or me, thank God ! my life's a leaje, 

Nae bargain wearing fafter, ^ 

Or, faith ! T fear that wi* the geefe, . 

I fhortly booft to pailure 

r the craft fome day. 
VII. 
I*m no miftrufting j^illic Pitt, . 

When taxes he enlarges, . 
(An' HIIPb a true good fallow's get, . 

A name not Envy fpairges), . 
That he irt tends to pay your debt, 

And leifen a' your charges ; 
But, G-d fake ! let nae fa'mng'Jit 

Abridge your bonliy Barges 

An' Boats this day. 
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. VIIL 
j)L'dieu,,my Lhge ! may Freedom geckr 

Beneath your high protedlion ; 
An* may ye rax Corruption's neck,^ 

And gie her for diffcSioa ! 
But fin' I'm here, 111 no negled,. 

In royal, true affedlion, , 
To pay your ^een^ with du^ refpef^, 

My fealty an* fubjc6tion. 

This great Birth-day^*. 

IX.. 
Hai^ Majffly mej Excellent I 

While Nobles ftrite to pleafe Ye,. 
Will Ye accept a compliment 
A fimple Bardie gies Ye ?' 
Thae bonny Bairntime Hcav'n has lent,. 

Still higher may they heeze Y« 
Ip blifs, till Fate fome- day is fcnt 
For ever to relcafe Ye 

Frac care that day* 
X, 
For you, young PotAitate «' J V y . 

I tell your Hifrhnefs fairly, 
Down Pleafure's Aream, wi* fwclling fails, . 

I m tauld ye're driving rarely ! 
But fome day ye may kna your nails, , 

An' curfe your folly fairly, 

That e'er ye brak Diana's pales, 

Qr;rattrd.dicc wi' Charlie 

By night or day. . 
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A Cocu*'. been T'tio^"' 
Tomatcanoo^ .«» throne, 

^***'' -ere or braver •. 

■Eew better «ere jj^ Joifl 1 

A.«dyet.-i'^-"\^:" 

li;v«»a-«°=»%";„.onieaa«r^ 

xu- 

J^ltWanbban'^^ ,,«,; 
V^adbeenadte\3 

^,,edUo.nyonP-«^;,,, 
That bears the «.e>^ .^^ ^^ ^,„g, 

Or.ttotbll*^'^'' Somelu<=^^ 



Ue J'l"'"= 
Someluc^^^^' ^''^• 

Tf^ung, royal i-^^ber-. 

But firft bang out. t 

• Hide «'»!'• ^jf See Sbal^'^P**'*- J, ecuin 
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Your hymenea-1 charter> 
Then heav€ aboard your grapple airn. 
An' large upo' her quarter 

Come full that day^ . 
< XIV. 
Ye, laftly, ,bonny bloflbms a' 

Ye royal lafles dainty, , 
Heav*n mak you guid as weel as braw,' , . 

An' gie yoii tads a-plenty : 
But fncer na Britl/b boys awa\ ^ 
For Kings are unco fcaiit ay ; 
Ab' German Gentles are but fma\ •. 
ThcyVfe better juH than ivant ay • 

On^ onie day-*,-. 
XV. 
God bkfs you a'! confider now . 

Ye 're unco niuckle dautet ; 
But 'ere the courfe o* life be through, , 

It may be4)ettcr fauted : . 
An' I hae feen their cogie fou, . 
That yet hae tarrow't at it; 
•But or Xht day was done, I trow, 
The laggen they hae claatct 

Fu'. clean that day,- 
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^ ,1 S. I O N. 

D U A.N FIRS T». 

Jl HE Sun had clos'd the winter day, 
*i^e Curlers quat their roanng play,, 
-'^n'. hunger'd Maukip, ta'en her way 

To kail-yards green, 
"Vrhilc.feitWcfs iqaws ilk ftepibetiay 

" ' Wharc (he has been. 

The Threflier's* weary j^i/2^//i^-/r« - 
*The Ice-lang day had tired roe ; 
iVnd when the day had clos'd his e'e 

Far i' the Wed, 
Bjfiin i'.the Spencfy right peniivehe, 

' • I gacd to reft. 

Theic, lanely, by the ingle cheek, , 
I ifat and eyM the fpcwlng reek, 
That fillM, wf hpaft provoking fmeek. 

The auld cjay biggin, 
And heard the redlefs rattons fqiieak 

V About the riggin. 

*Dttan, a term of Ofiiaa's for the diflerent dlyifions of a 
fUgcedlve Pcem. See his Catb-Lvday vol. a., of M* Pherfo.i's 
"Xraiiilauon. 
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All in this motty, mifty clkne 
I- backward mufed on wallet time» 
How I had fp^nt my youthfu' prime,. 

An^ done nae-thing. 
But ftringin blethers up in rhyme 

For fools to fing? 

Had I to guid advice but h'arkit, , 
I might, by this, hae led a market, « 
Or flrutted in a Bank, and clarkit. 

My caih account : 
While here, half-mad, half-fed, h'alf-farkit. 
Is a' th* amount. 

r darted, miitt'ring, blockliead ! coof! 
And heav'd on high my waukit loof. 
To fwear by a' yon ftariy roof. 

Or fome ra(h ait¥, 
That! henceforth would be rhyme-proof 

Till my lad breath— 

When click !*the firing thie fnrck did draw. 
And jee ! the door gaed to the wa'; 
And by my ingle-lbwe I faw. 

Now bleezin bright, 
A tight outlandifh H'tzzk, braw, 

Come full in light* 
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Yc need na doubt, I bcid my v^hifht ; 
*^^ infeat aith, half-form'd was crufht j . 
^ft^owr'd aa ccrie's I'd been duibt 

In fome wild glen 
^€n fwect, like modeft Wortb, fhe blufht, 
And ftepped beii« 

Oreeo, (lender, leaf-clid Holly'lough 
™«rc twiftcd graccfa', round her browi, 
^ ^ook her for fome Stottlfb Mufif 

By that fame token}' 
^JXd come to ftopthoferecklcfe vowe, 

Would foon been broken, 

A ** hair>bfained| fcntlinental trace ^ 
W'as ftrongly marked in her face ;. 
^ wildly witty, ruftic grace 

Shone full upon her ; 
^cr eye, ev'n tum*d on empty fpace, 

Beam'd keen with honour. 

Down flowed her robe, a tartan iheeUf^ 
^ill half a leg was fcrimply feen 5 
"And fuch a kg ! my bonny Jean 

Could only peer it ; 
Sac ftraught, fae taper, tight and clean, 

Naneielfe came near 



AuW bcrt»i^ ^r . Qt^ to tbc^ i» 
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Bold ftcma of Herof 8> here and there, 

I could difccrn ; - 
Some fccm'd to mufe, fome fcem'd to dare, 
Wkh feature fteru. 

My heart did glowing tranfport fecl^ 
**o fee a Race* herotc wherl,. 
■And brandifh round the decp-dy*d ftecl 

' In fturdy blows ;. 

^•^^Kile back-recoiling fecmed to reel 

Their Suthron focs^ 

^U Country's SxTiouaf, mark him well! 
^old Rkhardton'sX ^e-oL- fwell ; 
^l^e Chief on Sari § who glorious fell, 

In high command ; 
"A Ud Hfi whom ruthlefs Fates cxgell 

Hi» native land. 

* The Wallaces 

1" Wiliiatft'WalUce. 

X Adam Wallace of Richardton, Cfufin to the immortal 
PrefcrverofdcdttiW-loiltp^cAd^rt. "■ ''*■ — /'• 

§ Wallaoe Laird of Cniglti who wat fecond to command 
"Under Douglas E*rl of Ormond at the famous bsu.tle on the 
^«nk« of Sajki fought ANNo'1448. Tlwt glorious viftory was 
B^'icipally o^ffin^ t6 the judicious condiid\ ahd^ intrepid v'jtlour 
°^^5*e gallant' l^aird" of'Craig^c,. who died of his wounds after 
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There, where a feeptr'd Pia't/h* fhadc 
Stalk'd round hi» afhca lowly laid, 
I mark'd a martial Race pourtray'd 

In colours ftrong ;. 
Bold', foldief-featur'd, undifmay'd, 

They ftrode alongv 

f Thro* many a wild, romantic grovet 
Near many a hermit-fancy'd cove, 
(fit 1 aunta for fricndjhip or for Love, 

In mufing mood) 
An aged Judge f I faw hiitrrove, 

Difpcnfing good* 

% With deep ftruck, reverential awe,L 
The learned Sire, and Son I faw, 
To Nature's God and Nature's law 

They gave their Ion 
This,, all its fource and end to draw. 

That,. to adore* 

Brydons brave Ward } I well could fpy, 
Beneath old Scotia's fmiling eye ; 

* Coilu* King of the Pifts, from whom the dlftri 
la fiiid to take iis name, lies buried, as tradition fayt 
family feat of the Montgomer ie«» of Coils-field, when 
place is dill (hewn. 

f Barkfkimmiog, the feat of the Lord Juftice Cler 

X Catrioe, the feat of the late Dou^or, and prefes 
Stewart. 

{ Colonel FuUaruOi 
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Who call'don Fame, low ftandi'ug by. 

To hand him on, 
Where manj a Patriot-name on high 

And Hero (hone 

DUAN SECOND. 

Wth mufing deep aflonifli'd (larc, 
! iviewMthc heavenly-feemiug Fair; 
-A whifp'ring throb did witncfs bear 

Of kindred fvveet, 
^cn with an elder Sifter's air 

She did me greet. 

* All hail ! my own infpfred Bard i 
^^ me thy native Mufe regard ! 
^or longer mourn thy fate is hard, 

* Thus poorly low ! 

* Come to give thee fuch reward 

^ As we bellow. 

* Know, the great G^'«/Wofthis land, 
Has many a light aerial band, 

* Who, all beneath his high command, 

* Hbrmonloufly, 

* As Arts or Arms they underftanJ, 

* Their labours ply. 

* Tliey Sctfttas Race among them fhare; 

* Some fire the Soldier on to 4are ; 
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* With future hope, I oft would gaze, 

• Fond on thy h'ttlc early ways, 

• Thy rudely caroll'di chiming phrafej 

t • In uncouth rhymes, 

Fir'd at the Ample, artlefs lays 

* Of other thnes. 

* I faw thee feek the founding fhorc, 
Delighted with the dafhing roar ; 

* Or when the North his fleecy flore 

* Drove thro' the fl<y, 
' 1 faw grim Nature's vifage hoar 

' Strike thy yoxmg eye- 

* Or when the deep grccti-mantrd Earth 
« Warm cheiifti'd cv'ry flow'ret's birth, 

• And joy and mufic pouring forth 

* In every grove, 
'* I faw thee eye the g'en^ral mirth 

• With houndlcfs love* 

* When ripcn'd fields, and azure fkies, 
' Caird forth the Reaper's ruftling noife, 

* I faw thee leave their ev'ning joys, 

* And lonely f!alk, 

* To vent thy bofom's fwelling rife, 

* In penfive walk. 
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< When youthful Love, warm-blufHIng ftrofig 
Keen-fhivcring (hot thy toerves along, 

^ Thofe acctnts, grateful to thy tongue, 

-. « Th' adored Nam^, 
-< I taught Ihe'e how to pour in fong, 

« To footl»e thy flame. 

** I faw thy pulfc-8 maddening play, 

• Wild fend thee Pleaffurc's devious way, 
•« Mifled by Fancy's meteor-ray, 

* By Paffioa dnven ; 
** But yet the ^^>5/ that led aftray 

Was rt^ht from Heaven, 

« i tanght thy maHners-'painting drains,^ 

< The loves, the ways of fimple fwains, 

* Till now, o'er all ray wide domains 

< Thy fame extends ; 
*« And feme, the pride of Coi/as plains, 

* Become thy friends, 

* Thou canft not learn, nor I can (hew, 
'* To paint with Thoitifon^s landfcape gbw ; 
'• Or wake the boforo-melting 'throe, 

'« Wfth Shenflon^s art< 
% Or potir with Gray^ the moving flow 

« Warm on the hcart^^ 
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« Yet, all beneath th* unrivall'd Rofe, 

* The lowly Daify fwcctly blows ; 

* Tho* large the forcft'i Wonarch throws 

* His army fhade, 

* Yet green the juicy Hawthora grow«, 

• Adovvn the glade. 

* Then never murmur nor repine ; 

* Strive in thy humble fphere to (hinc ; 
c And truft me, not Potofi's mine, 

* Kor Kings regard, 

* Can give a blifs overmatching thine, 

* A rujllc Bard. 

* To give my counfels all in one, 

* Thy tuneful flame ilill careful fan ; 

* Prefervc the digaity of Alan, 

' With Soul ere a j 
'< And trufl the Unherfal Plan 

< Win all protedl. 

< J?id wear thou this*^ fhe folemn faid, 
And bound the Hoify round my head : 
The polifhed leaves, and hemes red. 

Did rullling play j 
And, like a paffing thought, fhe fled 
In light away. 
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ADDRESS 

TO THE 

U N C O G U I D, 

O & T H £ 

^IGIDLY RIGHTEOUS. 

-A^ Soti, thefe Maxims make a rulsp 

j^nd lump them ay thrgtther : 
^he Rigid Righteous is afoolf 

7 he Rigid Vi' i[c anaher: 
^he cleaneft corn $hai e^er tvas d't^ht 

May haefame pyles o' cajfin ; 
S^ ne^cr a fellow -creature Jl'tght 
For random Jits ** daffin, 

Solomon. — Ecclef. ch. vli. 



o 



I. 



YE wha are fac guid yourfcl 

Sae pious and ht hoi/} 
^^'vc nought to do but mark and ufi 

Your Necbours' fauts and folly ; 
^^afc life is like a wed-.gKiin mill> 

Supply'd wi'-ftore o* wat«r, 
^he hcapet happer's cbbmg Eill, 

Aod ftiU the clap plays clattcn 
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n. 

.Hear ma^ ye fcnenUe core* 

As counfd for poor mortab 
That frequent pa& douce Wifdom's do«r 

For glakjt Fofij^s pcnrtals ; 
.ly for their thoughtlefs, cardefs fakes. 

Would here prupone defences. 
Their donfie tricks, tbeir h]ack ouRake«» 

"Their faOings and mifchances. 

wi. 

.Ye fee your ftate wi* their's coinpar*4> 

And (hudder at the nifier. 
But caft a moment's fair regard 

What makes the mighty differ ; 
.Difcount what fcant occalion gave. 

That purity ye pride in. 
And (what's aft mair than aVthe leaTe) 

Your better art o' hiding. 
lY. 

Think, when your calligated pulfe 
Gies now and then a wallop, 

•What ragings muft his veins convulfe 
That ftill eternal gallop: 

•Wr wind and tide fair i' your tail. 
Right on ye feud your fea-way ; 

3"t, in the teeth o' baith to fail, 
Xi makes an unco leeway. 
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^ v.. 

5cf,.Socid Life" and Glee fit Jowii 

All joyous and unthinking, 

^^» ^nite tranfmpgrify'd, they're gfowii 

^'^tauchcry and dnnking : 
^ '^^^Uld they flay to calculate 

*^ eternal coiifcqucnces j 
^ y^ur more dreaded h-U to ilatc, 

■^^Ginatiottof expences'l 

VI. 
^igh,' exalted, virtuous Dames;' 
"^y'd up in godly laces ^ 
'^forc ye gie poor Frailty names, 
Sftppofe a change o* cafes 5 
"^ dear-lov'd lad, convenience fnug, ^ 

A treacherous inclination — 
^»^t let me whifper i' your lug, 
Ye're ablins nac temptation.^ 

VII. 

^^cn gently fcan your brother Man, ' » 

Still gentler filler Woman 5 
*rho' they may gang a-kennin wrang ' 

To ftep afide is human : 
One point mufl ftill be greatly dark,- 

The moving Why they do it ; 
And juil as lamely can ye mark. 
How far perhaps they rue it. 
^3 
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VIII. 
Who nade the Hearty 'tis He alone 

Decidedly can hrf as. 
He knows each chord^^ kt Tanous tone^^ 

Each fprfng its Tarions bias : 
Then at the balance let^s be mare. 

We never can adjuft it ; 
What's done we partly may compute^ 

Sut know not what'/ rej^ej. 
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T A M S A M S O N's* 
E L E G y. 

AKhoneJtfuaift the no6hJl work of God—r 



H. 



, AS auld K******»** Cj«n the Dcili 
Or great M******** f thrawn bu ktd? ^ 
Or R«*»»»«* J Agiin grown wecl, 

To preach an' read ? 
• Na' waur than a*!' cries 9ka chicl, 

• Tam Samfon's dead I'' 

K^******^* lang .may grunt an* grain, . 
An' figb, an fab, an*^ greet ber lane, 
A.n' deed her bairns, man, wife, an' wean, ' - 

In mourning weed; 
To Deatb"{he'a dearly pay'd the kane, 

Tant Sarofons dead t 

•'When this worthy old Sportfman went out UA itiuif-fowl ' 
feafon, he fappofed it was to be, In Qflian^s phrafe, 'the 4a(l 
of hU fields i* and expreffed sn ardeRt wifh to die and be ba- 
buried io the miiin. On- ibis hint the author compofed bis Eleg/ 
and Epitaph. 

t A certain Preacher^ a great favourite with the Mlllfon. 
Vide the Ordination, p. 54. 

t Another Preacher, an equal favourite- with the Tew, 
who was at that time ailing. For him fee alfo the Ordima-^ 
, Tien,- (lanzatX. 
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Tkc Brethren o* the myftic level 
May hang their head in wofa' bcvel^ 
"While by their nofe the tears will revel ♦ 

Like ony bead ; 
Pcatil'i 51^ the Lodge, an upco devel)^ 

Tarn Samfon 8 dead h 

When winter muffles up hiscloaky. 
And binds the mire like a rock $ 
When to the loughi the Curlers flock, 

Wi* gleefome Tpiedi^ 
Wha Will tbej^ ilAtion.At th« mk^ 

Tjm SAm£Dn.'s dea^l' 

He was the king of a' the Core, 
Tognardf or draw, or i^ick a bore, 
Gr up the rink like Jehu roari 

In time o' need I 
Bttt now hiC lags on Death'/ hog fcore^ 

Tan) Samfon's dead^ 

Now fafe the ftately Sawmont fail« 
And Trouts bedropp'd wi' crimfon hail. 
And Eels weel kend for fouple tail. 

And Cods forgrced^. 
Since daik in Death's ^-rr^f/ we wail 

Tarn Samfon*8 dead I ^ 

Rejoice, ye birring Patricks a' ; 
Yc cootie Moorcocks, croufcly craw j. 
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Y'c MaukiM, cock yourfud fu' braw, 

Withoutcn dread ; 

'^WLT mortal Fac is now awa'i 

Tarn Samfoii*8 dead ! 

That wocfu' morn be ever mour»*d ^ 
^^Whim in ihootin g^aith adorn'd, » 
^^^ilc pointers ' rouEtd impatient burn'd, ' • 

Frae Couples freed ; ' 
^u^ Och ! ke*gae/d and ne'er returned I 

Tarn Samfon's deadi ! 

In ^vain Auld-age bis body batters; . 
^^ Wain the goiit his ancles fetters ! 
^^ain the 'burns came down like waters. 

An acre-braid! 
^^w evVy auld wife, greetin clatters, 

Tam Sampfon's dead 1 

Owrc mony a weary hag he limpit, > 
^B*^ ay thetither- ftiot he thumpit, 
^Till coward Death behint him jumpit, 

WiVdeadly fcide ; 
Ni)W he proclaims wi' tout o* Trumpet, 

Tam Samfon's dead J 

* 
Whien at his heart he felt the dagger, 
HereePd his wonted bottle-fwaggcr, 
But yet he drew the mortal trigger, 

Wi* weel-aim'd heed j 

^5 
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« I4— d, fivcl* becrjr'd^ an* cwfe did dagger ^ 
Tam Samfon'9 dead I . 

Ilk hoary Hunter mourn'd a brithcr j - 
Ilk Sportfman-youth >cinpan'd. a father ; ; 
Yon auld gray ftain^, amatig tbe bethcry 

Marks^ out hn he*)* \ 
Whare Burns has Wfote i» Rhyming bklher, 

7i^ Samfon^s dead I ? 

When Augttft vriadA the bether wave, ^ 
And Sportfmen lyander by yon grave. 
Three VQlli^a let his mcnifry crave , 

CH popther an* lead,-; . 
Till Echo anfwcr frae her cave, . 

Tam Sanjfon's dead I 

Heax'n^ reft hie fdtiK . wbare'er he be I 
Is th' wifli o' many mae. than me : 
He had twa fauts, or may be three. 

Yet. what rcmca4 ? ; 
Ae fodali honed man want we : 

Taw Samfoij's d^adj > 
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THE EPITAPH.: 

^^« Samfou^s weel-worn clay here lici, - 

Ye canting Zealots^ fpare hini ! 
^* Honeft Worth ia Heaveti rife, - 

Yell mcod cor j^ win near him. - 

P E Rr CON r R J. 

Go^ Fame, an' canter like « fiUy 
■^^o'a' the ftrceta an' ncaki o' AiiKr,* 
'^•tt cv'ry ibcial bonea biUie. 

To ceafe hk grieTin> 
^^**' yet, QQ&aith'd by Death's gleg gullie, 
7am Samfin's ftvin t 

KillU M a pbrafe the -conotrj-folks fomeucQev uie-fiDJE- the 
'^^'■ae ^)f» a certain ipwn ia^ ihc *Weft^ • 



The following POEM wiH, by many R^ 
be well enough underflood ; but for the fake of 
who are unacquainted with the manners and 
tiohs of the country where the fcene is caft, 
are added, to give fome account of the pri 
Charms and &peIb;of^that night, fo big witl 
phecy to the Peafantry in the Weft of Sec 
The paffion of prying into Futurity makes a ft 
part of the Hiftory of Human Nature, in iti 
ftate, in all ag^s and nations ; and it may be 
entertainment to a philofophic mind, if any 
(hould honour the Author with a perufai, to f 
remains of it, among the more unenlightened 
own. 
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H- A> L L .0 W E E N*. 

Tifl ht the Rich derKfe^'lhe Prffud difdain^ 
IThifmpleplMfurei of the lowh train ; 
n'o me more dear^ congenlai to my hearty 
One native eharmy than all the glofi of art. 

GOLDSKIJTH.t 

I. 

\j PON that night when Faiacsihght 

Ovi'Ctiffilis'DQ^nans f dance, 
Or owrc the lays, in fpleridid blaze. 

On (jprightly courfers prance ; 
Or for Colean the rout is ta en, 

Beneath the moon's pale beams; 
There, up the C<rueX^ to dray. an* rove, 

Amang jthe rocks an' dreams ' 

To fport that night. 

* Ifi thought to be ft night ^vhen Witchex, Devils, snd other 
mifchief-making beings, are all abroad, on their baneful, mid' 
9ight errands*, particularly, thofe aerial people, the Fftiries, 
mre faid on that night, to hold a grand Aoniverfarj. 

•(• Certain little, romantic, rockey,vgreen hills, io the oeigh« 
bourhood of the ancient feat />f the Earls of Caililis. 

X A noted cavern near Colean-honfe, called the Cove of 
Colean; which, as well as Cafltlis Downans, is famed, in 
country (lory, for being a favourite haunt of Fairies. 
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Artjong tkej.bonff, winding banks, , 

Where D&en rins, wimplin, clear, 
Where Bruc e * aince rurd the martial ranks, , 

An (hook his Carrtch fpear. 
Some merry, friendly, countra folk8,N 

Together did coavene. 
To hurn their nits, zn^ ptu their Hocks^ - 

An' baud their Halloween 

Fir blythe that night*: 

in. 

Thelafles feat,' and cleanly neat,' 

Mai r bra w than when they're fine; . 
Their faces blythe, ftt* fvveetly kythe, . 

Hearts leal, an' warm an 'kin': 
The.lads fae trig, wi* wooer-babs, 

Weel knotted on their garten, . 
Some unco blate, an' fome wi' gabs,> 

Gar laEes hearts gang ftartin. 

Why le& fa ft at night .^ 

IV. 
Tfceti, fitft an* fofemoft, thro' the kail, , 
ThKirJocls f maun a' be faught aince ; . 

^ The fantoQs family of thtt oame, the anceftori of Ro« > 
itiT the great Deliverer of bis country, were Earlt of 
Carrick. 

t The firft ceremony of Halloween is, pulling each % 
gtock, or plaat of kail. They muft go oat, haad lo baod^ . 



'*bey fteek,th?ir ecu, an' grape aa* wakr 

For muckle anes, an ftraught anes; 
'Por hav'rd Will fell aiF the drift. 

An* wandcr'd thro' the 'Sow-kail^ . 
-«! pou't, for. want o' better fhtft, 
A rui\t wasUke.^ jTow-tail) . 

Sbe bow't that night. 

li^D, fraught or crooked, yird or nanc, 
They roar^n' cry a throu'thcr; 
ti^ vera wee-things, toddlin, rin, 
"Vri' flocks. out-owre their (houlhcr : . 
^' gif the cuftock^% fweet or four, 

^i* joiftekg's they taflc them ; . 
JTue.coziely, aboon the door, 

^i' cannit; care,., they've pkc'd them 

To lie that night, 

VI. 
%e lafrcsftdw frae 'mang them a> 
To pott \i^JlalisV coml^i 

'UB eyes fhtrt,.tnd puil the firft thfy meet wlih : its being 
•^ or Uttk, ftraight.or crooked, is prophetic of the fiie and 
**pe.,cf the grand obje£^ofall their Spells-r-the husband Of 
^fe If .ftnyjr/r^or, eaith ftick to the root, that is Tocher, 
*f JPortnne; and the taftc of the cufiot, that is, the heart of the 
Htm,., is iodic^tiye of the natural teniper and difpofkion. 
^^y, tfaefteras, or, to give them ^heir ordinary appellation, 
^ nrnhf- are placed fome wiiere above the head ot the door-; 
*^d ihe Chriftian names of the people whom chance brings 
^"Ho the hoQfe« are, accDrding to the prioiity of placing the 
*1»ts^ the oamet in queftion. 

* They go to the barn -yard, and pull each, at three feveial 
**»»», AiiA)k ofOais. Jfthe third Ralk ^anu v\ittcJ>-^Ukle^ 
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Aj\iong the bonif, winding banket . 

Where Dj$n rins, wimplia, clc?/ 
Where Bruc r * aincc ruVd tb- 

An niookbis Ctfrwi fpr .^-^\ " ^ . 

Some merry, friendly, r ,^^!^. . . . 

W> him that night, ' 
Together did coa» 

To hum their nite. yj j^ 

An' baud tb' ^^^^ ^eel-hoordet «//j t ' 

^;*; ^-/ound divided, 

The la' ,/>:;,hat night decided; 

Tbf ' ""^i^ thegither trimly ; 

-**^,rt avrai wi* faucy pride, 
A"'*'^,'.jjjnp out owre the chimlie 
'^ '*' Fu* high that night. 

i^ihe gr»»D *' ^**e top of the flalk, the party k qveft^«a 
■IICOI0C to the marriage-bed any thing but' a maid. 
m When the corn is in a doubtful (late, by being too gr«<o 
^t, the (lack builder, by means of old timber, &c, 
ifiake" • 1^'g^ apartment in his (lack, with ao opening in 
ihe fi^le which is faiiell eitpofed to the wind: this he calls I 
paoTe-houre. 

•|^ Burning the nuts is a favourite cli arm. They name the 
Tad and lafs to each particular nut, as they lay them in the 
lire^ «id acco.ding as they burn quietly together, or (lart 
from befide one aootber/the coarfe and ilTue of the Court-- 
fliip will be. 
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\ VilK 

» wi* teqtic e'c ;. 

wadnatell; 
. , an' this is me, 
aO to herfel : 
1 owre her, and (he owre him^, 
r would ne'er mair part, 
he darted up the luoii 
in hiid e'cU;* fair heart 

To fce't that nights 

IX. 

lie, Vfi* hiB hw'Uilrunf^ 

runt wi* grimfie Mallie; 

^9 qae doubt,, too^ the druntj^ 

compar'dto Willie: 

t.lap out, wi'pridefu' fling 

er ain fit it brunt it ; 

rillic lap, an* fwoor byjingi 

jttft tfae way he wanted 

To be that night«. 

^ X, 

the Faufe-houfe in her minV 
IB herfelf an* Rob in ; 
I bleeze. they fwcetly join, 
hitc in afe they're fobbin; 
art was dancing at the view,, 
bifper'd Rob to loak.foc't; 



Buc Rab flip8.o«^,' an' jinks about, •> . 

Bebint the muckle thorn , . 
He grippct Nelly hard an' faft f : 

LoudfkiTrda'thehflVs.; . 
But htr tap'pichle maift waaloft'-- 

Whcn kiutlin \\ the Faufc-houfe *•. ' . 

Wi'him<that nigHt. t 

VII. 

The auldGaid wife's wecl-hoordet «//j t ' 

Are round an' round divided, . 
An' monie lads an* laifes fates - 

Are there that nightdecided ; ' 
Some kindle, couthie,, fide by fide, 

An' burn thegither trimly ; 
Some ftart awa, wi' faucy pride, • 

An* jump out owre the chimHc ■ 

!Pu* high that night. 

that u the graio at the top of the ftalk, the party k qnefl 
-will come to the marriage-bed any thing but' a maid. 

* When the corn is in a doubtful ftate, by being too gr 
or wet, the (lack builder, by means of old timber, { 
makes a large apartment in his ftack, with ao opening 
the fide which is faircft cxpofcd to' the wind": this he cal 
Faufe-houfe. 

\, Burning the nuts is a favourite cliarm. . They' name 
Tad and lafs to each particular nut, as they lay them^ in 
fire; and accoiding as they burn quietly together^, or i 
firom beHde one another, the coarfe and iiToe of the Co 
(hip will be. 



VilK 
^an flips in twa« wi' teptie e'e ;^ 

Wha 'twas fhc wadnatell; 
But this is y<vi» an' this is me. 

She (ays ifi to hcrfel : 
He blee2;'d owre her, and (he owre him^. 

As they would ne'er mair part. 
Till fuff! he ftartcd up the lum, 

Afl'Jean hjid^e'en.a fair heart 

To fce't that nighti 

EC 

R>or Willie, wi' his hw'Uii^ runt^ 

Was.brunt wi^grimfie Mallie; 
An*M[arj, qae doubt,, too^ the dfunt>. 

To be compar'dto Willie: 
Mill's nit.lap out) wi'pndefu' fling 

An' her ain fit it brunt it y 
While Willie lap, an' fwoor iyjingt 

^wayjuft the way he wanted 

To be that night« 

' X, 

tkllhad the FJiufe-houfe in her tnin',^ 

She pks herfelf an* Rob in ; 
Inlpving bleeze, they fweetly join, 

l*ill. white in afe they're fobbin : 
Nell's.heart was dancing at the view,. 

ShcLwhifper'd Rob to loak.foc't; 
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Rob, ftowKns, pric'd her Bony mou', 
Fu' cozic in the nciik for't," 

tJnfeen that night;. 
XI. 
JBut Merran fat bchint their backs. 

Her thoughts on Andrew Bell I 
She lea'ee themgafhlng at their craclu^ 

An* flips out by herfel: 
She thro^ the yard the neareft taks. 

An* to the kiln (he goes then, 
An' darklms grapit for the bauks/ 

And ID the Bluenhte * tlirowa then, 
V Rfglit foar't tliat nigllts 

XIL. 
An* ay flie win't, an' ay ihe fwar^^ 

I wat (he made naejaukin; 
Till fomelhing held whhm the pat^, 

Guid L— d \ but (be vrai quakin ! 
But whethc? 'twas th« Deil himfelf,:, 

Or whether ^twas a bauk-en% 
Or whether it was Andrew Bell, . 

She did na wait 09. talkin . 

To fpier that night; 

»-Wh^cver. vrcuW, wiih ftfccefe, try lhi»i fpell, nmft ftriff** 
]y obferve ihefe dire£tion8 : Steaf ouf, tH alone, to -tht kilo^ 
and, darkling, throw into the pot a dew ot blue ytrnj wimf 
It in a new clew of the old ooe j and, towards tfce 1att«r €«d| 
fomething will hold the thread : demand Ki^bo haudj f . i. e. • 
Viho holds ? and anfwer -will be returned from the kiln-pot, 
by namiag the ChriAiaa *nd Swairoe ai >jo\rt. 6ituc« S^ouic- 



I 
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XIIL 
' W'ec Jenny to her Gravaie iiiy^ 

* Will ye go wi* me graanie? 
' 111 eai theajfle * at the ghfs^ 

* I gat frae uncle. Johnic :" 
^^e fufF*t her pipe ui* fic a liiat^ 

In wrtth (he yUa fac vap*rin» 

^^ jiotic'tna, an aizle brunt 

•K^er braw aew worfet apron 

Out thro' that n:^hl« 

XIV. 
"Vc Kttfc Skelpie-limnen fecc I 

* I daur you trie fjc fportin, 
-^s feek the foul Thief ony place» 

* For him to fpae your fortune i 
^^ac dout but ye may get 9kjight! 

* Great caufe you hac to fear it > 
For many a ane haa gotten a fright,. 
« An* liv'd an' di'd dekcret, 

^ On fic a night. 

xy. 

Ae Haivft zkxt the Sherra-moor^ 
^ * I mind t as wcel's yeftrccn^ 
I wa» a gilpy then, Pm furc 

* I was na pad fyftrcn : 

* •T»ke« CftBdievi^ go »*<«• t» » lootrin^gltfR; wt w 
•fple btfore it, iiKl fofli«itradJtwD8 f*?, you Should comb 
ywif bair all the time v the face of yew conjugal companicir ' 
10 be, win bf itfin, in the gltfp, a9 if peeping ovci: your. 
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The SimiBtr liad been cold an' wat^ . 

* An* fluff was unco green j 

' An*ay a rantin kitn we gat, 

* Aa' }\ii^ on Halloween^ 

' • Itfcirthat nightr. 
XVI. 
* Our Stibble-rig was Ra"b M»Graen, 

* A clever flurdy fallbw; 

His Sin gat Eppic Sim wi' wean, 

* ThatliVdmAchraacalla: 

* He gat'A^/- W*, Tmind It wccl,' 
< An* he made unco light o't; 

* But monie a day was ly himfely 

* He was. fac fairly frighted, 

« That vera night;? " 
XVII/ 
Then up gat fcchtin Jamie Fleck,'-- 

An' he fwoor by his confcience, 
That he coM fgfw.i^rtp-ficd a- peck ; i 

For it was a* but nonfenfe : 
Tb* auW guidmanimight down the pock. 
An' 6ut^ hanf^i- gied him; ; 

♦Steal but utvpejccived, and fow a handful dfbemp-ferfr 
harrowing^Uwith any thing you can convrawntly drtw after 
you. Repeat, now and then, ^* Hcmp-(eedl faw thee, Hemp* ' 
*' feed I faw thee ; and him (or her) that is to be my tXW 
*• -love, come after me and pou thee." Look over your left 
ihoulder, aud you will fee the appearance of the petfon invok- 
ed in the attitude of pulling hermp. Some traditioni fay, 
«« Gome after me. and (haw thee,'' that is (how thyfelf i lA 
which, cafe, it (imply appears. Others omit the barrowttjj^ 
Mn^ fzy, *• come after me atiAViwtoTi vVa^,"^ 



I 117 1 

Sync kd Km flipfrae 'mang the folk. 
Some time when nae ane feed him, 

;An* tiy'tthat night. 

XVIII. 

He marches- thro* amang the Aacks, 

Tho* ke was fomcthiog fturtin' 
JHe^rajpbe for a harrow taki, 

Aa^haurls at hiscarptn: 
Ande?*ry now an' then, he fays, 
* Hcmp-feed I faw thcct 
■'^n* her that is to be my lafs 
come after me an' draw thee 

' As fall that night/ 
XIX. 
"^^ whfftled up Lord Lenox* march 

To keep his courage chcary; 
"^Itho* his hair began to -arch* 
He was fae fley'd an' eerie; 
"* 31 prefently he hears a fqueak, 
An* then a grane an' gruntle ; 
"He by his (houther gae a keck, 
AnVtumbl'd wi* a wintlc 

Out owre that night. 

XX. 

He roared a horrid murder-fliout. 

In drcadfti' defperation ! 
An' young'an' auld come rinnin out, 

Aii'licar the fad narration; 
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He fwoor 'twas btldao Jeaa M'Craw, 

Or crouchie Merran Humfdiic, 
Till ftop ! (he trotted thro' ihem a' ; 

An' wha was it but Grumfhie 

Attaer that oigkt ! 
XXI. 
Meg fain would to the Bw rt ga^n, 

To nvi.n three wecbts d' naething*^ ; 
But for to meet the Deil her lane. 

She pat but little faith in : - 
She git s the Herd a pickle nits. 

An' twa red chcekit apples. 
To watch, while for the Barn (he fets, 

In hopes to fee Tarn Kipples 

Tliat vera night. 
XKII. 
She turns the key, wi cannie thraw, 

An' ow?€ the threfhold ventuies ; 
But firfl on Sawnl(^-gie8 a ca', 

Syne bauldly in fhe enters ; 

* This charm mud likewife be performed unperceived snd 
alone. You go to the Barn, and open both doors, takiog them 
ofFthe hinges, if poffible-, foi the/e is dagger, that \hQ being 
aboHt to appear, may (hut the doors, and do you fome mifchief. 
Then take that inHrumeut ul'ed in winnowing the corn, which 
in our country diaka, we call a fVecbt^ aad gi th:o*allthe 
attitudes of ietiing down Corn againll the wind. Repeat il 
ihiee times; and the thud time ao appa itioo will p«fa 6hVo* 
the Barn, in at the windy door, and out at the other, hftvti}|^ 
both the figure in quellion, and the appeaiance of .r€ti««C 
marking the employment or Station in life. 
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A ration^ nttl'd up the wa'. 

An* (he cry'd, L - d prcierve her ! 
An' ran thro' rotdden-hole an* a'. 

And pray d wi' zeal an fervour, 

Fa' &ft that night. 

KXIIL 
They hoy't out Will, wi' fair advice ; 

Xhey hccht hitn fome fine brawaiicj 
It chanc'd the ^tack \i^ faddomU thrice^ * 

Was timmer-propt for thrawin : 
He taks a fwirlic, auld mofs-oak, 

For fome black, groufomc Carlin ; 
An' loot a winze, an' drew a llroke, 

Till ikin in blypes cam baurlia 

Aff's Dievesthut night. 

XXIV. 
A wanton -widow Leczie was. 

As kantie as a kittlin ; 
But, Och ! that night, amaiig the (haws^ 

She got a fearfu' fettlin ! 
She thro' the whins, 'an' by the cairn, 
An' owre the hill gaed fcricvin, 

* Take tn opportunity of going, unnoticed, to a Beie-ftack, 
uid ftthotn it ihiee times round. The laft raihom of the lait 
fnae, yon will catch la your arm;> the appearance of your iuiUi'e 
^ajogai joke-felldw. 



Where three Laird^s lands' met at a burn "*, 
To dip kcrleft fark-fleeve in, 

'Was bent that nigHt. 

XXV. 

Whylcs owre aTinn the burnic plays. 

As thro' the glen it wimplt? 
Whylcs round a rocky- fear it ftrajflj 
Whylcs in a wiel ft dinipPt ; 
Whyles glitter'd to the nightly raye 

Wi' bickering, dancing dazzle.; 
Whyles cookit underneath the braes^ 

Below t^e fpreading ha^tzle, 

'Unfeen that nigl** 

XXVI. 

AmaiTgthe brachemon the brae 
JSctween her an' the moon> 

The Deil, or elfe an outlcr Quay- 
Gat up an gied a crOon : 

Poor Leezie's heart* niarft lap the hool^ 
Near lav' rock height (he jumpit, 

But mift a fit an' in the Pool 
Out-owrc the lugs fhc plumpit, 

Wi' a plunge that nighl. 

• Yoo go o«t one or more, for tfiis is a fcTcial fpcl 
fouth-ninning fprir.g or ri\iilet, y^here *♦ liiree -Laird*s 
meet/' and dip ycnr left (hirt*(leev«. Go to bed io fig 
fire, and hang your wet ileeve before it io dry. Lie a 
and rometime near midnight, in apparition, having th< 
figure of the grand objcft m queftion, will come and ti 
fleevc, as if to dry the other fide of il. 
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XXVII. 
^n or4cr, on the clean hearth ftane, 
The Luggies three * arc raaged ; 
A c*» cv'ry time great care k ttk'xa 

*Xo fee them duly changed : 
A- ui^d uncle John, wha wedlock's joya 

Sin' Mar*S'jear did dcfire, 
J^^^aufc he gat the toom difli thrice, 
He heav'd them on the fire, 

In wrath that night. 

XXVIII. 

^^ \ merry fangs, and friendly cracks, 

H wat they did aa weary ; 
'^ ^^d unco talcs, an' fun nie -jokes. 

Their fports were cheap and chear)- : 
'^^^}mUer*d So*tis f, wi' fragrant lu»t. 

Set a' their gabs a ftcerin ; 
^yne, wi' a fecial glafs a* ftrunt, 
They parted aff carcerin 

Fu'blythcthat night. 

* Take three diflies ; put clean water in one^ foul water in 
■'ioiher, and leave the third empty : WinrfWd a perfon, and 
^^<d him to the hearth where the di(faet> arc ranged ; he (or fte) 
^*P» the left hand j if by chance hi the deaa water, the fa- 
^ bHfi>and or wife will come to the bar of Matrinr.ony a 
****k1 i if in the foul, a widow ; if in the empty difli. It forc- 
**JK vii^req^at certainty, no marriage at all. It is repeated 
tbree times ; and every time the arrangement of the dilhes is 
tUered, 

t Sowent, with butter iaftead of milk to them, is always 

G 
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A U L D F A R M E R*8 

JJEW-YEAR MORNING SALUTATIOK 

T O H I S 

AULD MARE, MAGGIE, 

fin giving her the accuflomed Rtpp of Com to ha 
in ^ NefV'Tear. 

X\ GUID New'Tear IWi^ thee, Maggie i 
Hae, there's a ripp to thy auld baggie : 
-ThcT thou'8 how-backit, now, aa' knaggie^ 

I've feen the day 
Thou could hae gaen like aoy flaggie 

Out-o\sTe the lay. 

Tho' now thou'a dowie, ftiff, an* ccazy. 
jSxC thy auld hide as white's a daifie, 
I've feen thee dappPt, fleek an' glaizie, 

A bonie gray : 
}ie Ibould been tight that daur't to raife thee, 
AnQc in a day. 
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ce was i' tht foremoft ranky ' 

dly, ftccvc, ani fwank, 
el down a (hapely (hank 

As e'er tread yird $ 
bae flown out owre a (lank 

Like onie bird* *"> 

fome nine-an*' twenty year, 
iras my Guid-father's Meere; 
e thee,, o' tocher clear. 

An' fifty mark ; 
is fma', 'twas weel-won gear. 

An' thou was (lark> 

•f ►7 
irft I gaed to woo my Jemy $ \ | 

'as trottin wi' your Minnie i 
'as trickicy flee an* funnie^ 

Ye ne'er was doniie ; ; 

y, tawie, quiet, an'cannie, 
An' unco fonfie. 

ly* ye pranc''d wi' muckle pride, 
bure hame my bonie Bride 
an' gracefu' (he did ride 

Wi' maiden air ! 
art I could bragged Wide, 

For fie a pair, 

)w ye dow but hoyte ?nd hoblfe* 
e Kke a iaumont-coblei 
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T * ' 

Monie a fair dturk wc twa hae wiongbt^ 
An' \iii' the weaiy». warr fought; 
An' monie an anxious day I thought 

We wad bt beat t . 
Yet here to crazy age weVebrou^t» 

Wi' (bmetbijigyet^ 

An' think iia', my old trufty fervan*, 
That now perhaps thou's left defervin\ 
An' thy add d^ys may end ia ftarvinV 
Formyfaft^ow^ 
A heapit Stimparty I'll refervc ane 

Laid h9/ for ybtt- ' 

We've worttto crassy yearatfaegidier): 
We'll toyf e about wi' ane anither I 
Wi* tCBtie care 111 flit thy tether 

Tofomehaih'dri|^» 
Whare ye may nobly rax your leather^. 
Wi^ fma' fiitigue. 
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CO T T E RV 
5 ATURDAY NIGHT. 
Inscribed TO r. a**»*, Efq* 

*^ not jimhttion mock their ufuat toll, 
Their homely joys, and deftiny oh/cure ; 
<fr Grandeur hear^ with a difdainftd frmUf 
ViteJIfottt audJtmpU annak of the Poor, 
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.Y lov'd, myhonour'd ranch refpcftcd friend I - 
No mefctnary Bard his homage paya \ 
"Vith h'oncft pride, I fcorn each fclfifh end, 

My deareft meed, a friend's efteem and praife t 
To you I fiAg, in fimplc Scotti/h lays, 

The lowly train 'n life's fequeftci 'd fccne, 
The native feelings ftrong, the guilefs waysy 

What A**** in a Cottage would have been \ 
Ab ! the' his worth unkno wn| far happier there Ij 



ween 
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II 

November chill blaws loud wi' angry fugh ; 

The fhort'nfng wintc r-day is near a clofe ; 
The miry beafts retreating frae the plcugh ; 

Th^ black niQg trains o' craws to tlieir repd 
The toil-worn Cotter frae his labor goc8> 

This night his weekly m^il is at am Cttd» 
CoHedshts fpades, hts mattock^ and his boes, 

Hoping the mom in eafe and reft to fpendy 
And weary, o'er the moOTi his eourfe does baa 
bepd. 

la 

At length his lonefy Cot appears ia view^ 

Beneath tbe Adtcr of an ^ged tree \ 
Th' tx^^Btzniiuee^lrngSi toddlid» flacbertbroi 

To meet their Dad, wi fiichterin noSfe and gl 
His wee-bit ingle blinkin bonilie, 

His clean hearth flane, his thrifty Wlfi^i fmi 
The lifp^ng in&nty prattling on hts kaee^ 

Does a' his weary klaugh and care beguile. 
And makes him quite forget his labour and his 

^ . IV. _ 

Belyve, the elder bairns come drappin in, 

Atfervice out amang the Farmers roun'^ 
Some ca' the pleugh» fome herd, fome teatie rl: 
^ A cannie erraad to a neebor town 2 
1 heir ddcft hope, their Jemy, woman-grown, 

In youthfu' bloom, Love fparkling in- her tU 
Comes hame, perhaps, to (hew abraw new gowi 

Or depofite her fair-won penny-fee. 
To help her parents dear^ if they in hardftiip be 
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V. 

With joy ttnfcign'd, brothers and fifters meet, 

And each for other's welfare kindly fpiers ; 

The fecial hours, fwlft wing'd unnotic'd fleet | 

Each teHs tlie uncos that he fees or hears. 
Ti« parents, partial, eye their hopeful years ; 

ADtieipatioA Ibrward points the view j 
^*< Meid^f wi* her net^e aud her (heers, 

Gari auI4 ekes look aitmiH as weds the new ; < 
^^ Fai^ mixes a^ %rx* admonition doe< 

Vli 
^litir Mafter*8 and their Miftref^'s command ' 

The ypnkers a' are warned to obey ; 
-^nd mind their labours wi' an eydent hand, 

Andne>rj tho' out o' fight, tojauk or play;'. 
^,And O ! be flirt to fear the Lord alway ! 

* And mind yoUf duty, dUely, morn an night I • 
^ Left in tethptation^is piith jt gang aftray, 

* Implc^rc his coufife] and affifting might : 

* They never fap£^ in vain thatfaugbt the Loa^^ 

* anght,^ 

VII; 

ButffaTk! a fdptom^^ £«MfTy to the do6r, 
yehny^ Wha Iea9t6:e iftieanibg o' the fame, 

Tells how a neebor lad came o'er the moor, 
To SqiiameerrjiByis, and jcpnvoy Vrihamc, 

The wily JHQtber fees .the iconfckMis flame 
Sparkle in Jifui^h c'e, ana Juftx-her cbeekv 

With heart-ft'ruck anxious care, enquires kis naxnc*, > 
G 5 
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While Jennf halHins is afraid to fpeak ; 
Weel pleaf'd the Mother hears, it's nae wild v^tl 
lefs rake. 

vin. 

With kindly welcome 'Jtnny brings him ben ; 

A (Irappan youth } he takes the Mother's cjk 
Bly the ^tnny fees the vifit's no ill j^a'eq ; 

The Father cracks o'horfes>. pl^ugh^ i(ildiky< 
TheYpungfter's artlefs heart overflows wi* joy, . 

But blate an' laitbfu% fcarce.cao«w<el behave j 
The Mother, wi' a woman's wiles, can fpy 

What, makes the youth fae baflifu' aoidfaegraii 
Weel-pleas'd to think her ^atrn's refpe£t(;d like tl 
laye,^ 

O happy lovi^ ! where loye like this is, found ! ' 
O heart-felt raptures l.blifs beyond compart I 

r?e paced much, ttiis weary mortal roundy 
And fage £xperiencehid8xn€ this, declare— —«- 

« If he^vep a draught, of beaycnly p^furc fpare, 
' One cordinl in this melancholy Vat^ . 

• 'Tis when a youthful,* keying, modeft Pair, . 

* In other's arjns,. breathe .out th<*. tender tde^ 

* Beneath the milk,- white thorn that jcents the ey 

•gale.' 

X. 

I« there, in human form; that bears a heart—' 
A Wretch! a Villain ! loft to lore dnd truth.! 
Th^tcan, with ftudied, fly, enfiuirifitr ajt^. 
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Betray fwcct Jenny\ unfufpe^ing youth ? 
Curfc Qti his pcijur^d arts ! diflemhling fmooth ! 
Arc Honour, Virtue, Confcience, all exil'd? 
*8 there no Pity, no relenting Ruthf 

Points to the Parents fondling o'er their Child ? 
■^n paints the ruin'd Maid, and their didrafiioQ ' 
wildl 

XI?. 

^t now the Sapper crowns their fiiftple board,^. 

Ththt%\![omt Porrltcb^ chief of ^ro/ia's food: • 
-**>€ foup their only- If awiie does afford. 

That 'yoDt theballan fnugly chows her cood : - 
■*^e dame bripgs forth, in complinQentsd mood. 

To gjrace the lad, her weel-hain'd kebbuck fellf • 
Aa4 aft he's pceft, and aft he ca's it guid ; 

The frugal Wifie, garrulous^ will tell, 
^^w 'twas^a towoaond auld fin' Lint was i* the bell ^ 

XII. 
^bechearfu' Supper done* wi! ferious face/-> 

They, round, the ingle, form a circle wide { ^ 
^^e Sire turns o'er ^th patriarchal grace, 

. Ththigba'BsUit ance hia Father's pride : 
^tlU bonnet rey'rently is laid afide^ 

His lyaut haffets wearing thin and bare ; 
Thofe ftrains that onee did fweet in Zion glide, . 

He wales a portion with judiciovs care ; 
« Utnd let'Us worflipGoT^V he fays, wish folemn aif^- 

XIII. 
They chaunt theirartkfs notes in firtple guife; 

They tune their hearts by far the nobleft aim : 
Perhaps i>wwfc^8 wild-warbling mcafures rife. 
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Or plaintive Martjrs worthy of the name j 
Or noble Elgin beets the heaven-ward flame, 

The fweeteilfar of 49r0//^i*8 holy lays: 
CompaHd with thefe, Italian thrills are tame ; 

The tickrd ears no heart-felt raptures raife ; 
Nac unifoa hae they with our CreatQr*9 praife. 

XIV. 
The prieft-like Father reads the facred pag«. 

How Ahram was the Friend cd Go J> o\\ high ;^ 
Or, Mofei bade eternal warfare wage 

With jimaketi ungracious progeny j 
Or how the royal Bard did groaning lye, 

Beneath the ftroke of Heaven's avenging ire i. 
Or 7o3*s pathetic plaint, and wailing cry ; 

Or rapt Ifaiah*^ wild, feraphic fire j 
Or other Hdly Seers that tun^ tlic facred lyre. 

XV. 

Perhaps the CbriJHan Fohme is the theme, 

How gmltleis blood for guihy man was fhed ; 
How He^ who bore in Heayen the feoond tiamr. 

Had not ^n Earth whereon to lay His head : 
How His firft followers and fervants fped ; 

The Precepts fage they wrote to many a land : , 
How he^ who lone ttt Pattnos banifhed. 

Saw in the fun a mighty Angel ^nd^ 
And heard great Bab%nh doom pronoqnc M by H 
V Vs command. 
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XVL 

T^btn kacelin£r do An to He AyjiN!8 £te khul King, 

The Sa^nfp^hc Faiier, and the Hujband prays : 
Hope, * fprings exultant on triumphant wing*/ 

That thut they all (hall meet in future days : 
They ever biikJn uncreated rays, 
Md more to figh or (hed the bitter teary 
, together hymning their Creators praife, 
In fuch fociety, yet ftill more dear ; 
^^hileLCuding time.iBovcf round. in «n eternal fphere. 

ILVll. 
^^mpar'd with thii» . bow poor Religion's pride. 

In all the pomp of method and of att, . 
^^hen men difplay to congregations wide 
t>cvotion'js every grace except the heart I 
^ Power incens'dy the Rgeant will defert, 
t^hc pomppu8>ftjrain,,the facerdotal Hole ; . 
"^^^t "haply in fome Coitave far apart, 

^ay hear, well p|ca5!d, the language of the Soul* 
^^<^ ia his B99k ofL'^e the Inmates poor enroll. 

XVIII. 
"^^n homeward all take off their fev'ral way ; 

^J'hc youngUng^ Cott4gcrs letlre to reft : 
^''He ^ar^nt pair their y«:r^/ homage pay, 

And proffer up to Heaven the warita ^cquc(^, 
^*lMt He who ftills the raven's clam'rous neft, 

• Pope*i Windfor Foreft. 
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And decks the lily fairinrflow'ry pnde, 
Woold, in the way His wifdom fees the beft, 

F6r them and for their little' ones provide; 
But chiefly, in their hearts with Grace divine prefid 

xix:. 

Fifom fcenes like lliefe old Scotia*^ grandeiir ipMngSf- 
That make* her Ibv'd at home, rever'd abroad : 

Princes and lords are but the breath of kings, 

^ * An honeft man's the nobieft work of God;'.-. 

And certes, in fair Virtue's heavenly road/ 
The Cottage leaves the Palace for behind : 

What, is a lordliAg's pomp ? a cumbrous load, . 
Difguifmg oft the wretch of human kind, . . ^ 

Studied in arts of Hell, in wickednefs refin'd I ^ 

XX; 

O Scotia! toy dear, my native foil?* 

For whom my Warmeft wifh to heaven is Tc<it h 
Long may thy hardy fotis of ruftic toil, 

Be blcft with health, and peace, . and fweet contcn 
And, O ! may heaven their iimple lives prevent 

From Luxury's contagion, weak and vilcl 
Then, hovre^et.crosvns and coronets befrent,* 

A virtuous Populace may rife the while, 
And fland a waU of fire around their tnucb^kVd (fi 
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XXL 

OTkm! whopour*d the patriotic tide* . 

That ftfcam'd thro* great, unhappy Wallace heart/ 
Who dar^d to, nobly, ftem tyrannic pride. 

Or noUydie, the fecond glorious part : 
(The Patriot's GW peculiarly thou^irt. 

His friend, infpireir, guardian and reward !) ' 
Qnner, never ScotU^t realm defert« 

Bot ftiU'the Patrioi, and the Patriot-Bar J^ 
I|]>right fucceffioii raife^ her Qlroamcnt and guard. . 
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And decks the liljr fair.iwJowVy r 
Would, in the way Hii wifdotn l^ 

For them and for their littk' > 
Butchiefly'i in^their hctrt^ 

, U S Br 

From fcenesK' 

That ma' i/^ '^^^'^ "S^^ ^wW /Ar Phu^!^'' 
Princcir ,/>^ iVbw/ni<rr 1785. 

. .^ 

^° r^f; /'f^^'t, cowrin,. timVouabcaftic! 
Vt|{jp»nic*8 in thy breaflic ! 
. ii^td mi ft^rt awae fae hafly : 

Wi' bickering brattle ! '. 
j^bc laith to mn an* chafe thee 

Wi' murdWng patilf I " 

. I'm truly forry Man's dominion 
flas' broken Nature's focial union, 
Ao' juftifies that ill opinion. 

Which makes thee ftardf^ . 
At me, thy poor, earth-botn companion. 
An' feUotV'tnortai ! 

I dodbt na, whyles, but thou may thieve;]: 
What then ? poor bea(lie» thou maun live! 
A Jaimen'icker in a thrcme 

*S a fma' requeft ; 
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♦ a bleifin \ri* the lave. 

An* never mifs't ! 

\h houlie too in ruin ! 
rtra's the win'5 are ftrcwki I 
- Daething^ now, to big a new ane^ 
O foggage green I 
a* bleak December's winds enfuin, 

Baith fnell an' keen I 

Thou faw the fields laid bare an' «'alle, 

tt* weary Winter comin faft, 

3^ cozie berfi beneath the blafl; 

* Thou thought to dwell* 

tt crafli ! the cruel Coulter paft 

Out thro' thy cell 

l^at wee bit heap o' leaves and ftibble* 
eis coft thee monie a wearie nibble ! 
3».w thou's tum'd out, for a' thy trouble, 
But houfe or hald, 
> thole the Winter's fleety dribble, 

An' cranreuch cauld I 

Bat, Mouiie, thou art no thy lane, 
^toying forefight may be vain: 
be beft*laid fchemes p* Mice an' Men 
Gang aft a-gley, 
fC ka'e us nought but grief an' pain. 

For promis'd joy ! ' 



[ I3t 1 

Still thoH art Uefty compar'd wi' me A 
The prefentonly tottcheth thee: 
But) Och! I backward cad my e'e 

Oh profpefts drear 
Ah* forward, tho* I canna fecf 

I-guefrtLni/earl 
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WINTERNIGHT, 



^oornaled wretcbeSf ^herefie^er ym artf 
That hide the pelting of this fity/e/t Jtorm ! 
How^JhaW your houfelefi heads y and unfed Jides^ 
Tour^hap^d and tvindow'd rdggednefii defend you 
From feafonsfuch as thef e » 

SHARE8PEAftt« 

'' HEN biting Bonasf fdl and dourci 
Sharp (hiven thro' the kaf-lefs bow'r ; 
When Phithu gici i fliort-liv*d glowV, 

Ftr fouth the liftf 
Dim dark'niog thro' the flaky (howVi 
Or whirling drift« 

Ae night the ftorm the fteepks rocked. 
Poor Labour fweet in fleep was locked, 
While buma* wi' fna^wy wreeths up-choakcdi 

Wild-eddying fwirl, 
^ tW Uie mining outlet bocke^d, 
* Dowa beadbng hurh 
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Lift ning, the doon in witinocks rattle^ 
I thought me on the ouric cattle^ 
Or filly (he ep> wha hide this brattle 

O* winter war. 
And thro* the drift|. deep^huring, fprattfe^' 
* Beneath a fcan 

Ilk happing bird) wee helpkfii thing ! 
That in the meriy mo&tht o' Spri*^ 
Delighted me to hear th<e fiag, 

What comet o* thee ^ 
Wharc wilt thou cowV thy chittcriog wing l 

An* cjofe thy c'e? 

ET*n you on murd'ring errands toil'd, . 
Lone from your lavage homes exil'd. 
The blood-ftainJd rooft^^nd fbe«p«cote rppil^ 

My heart fin|^tB| 
While pit ylcfs the tempcft wild . 

. Sore on you beattt 

Now PMff in her mid night reign, 
I)ark»mufH'd| view'd the dreary plain ; 
Still crouding thoughts^ a penfive train, 
Rofe in my fool. 
When on my ear tli« plaintive i^rain, 

Slow-folemo, ' ftole. — 

* Blow, blow, yc wioda* wtth heavier gii^i 

' And frceae,. thou biUei-bttifigfroft ! 
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^efcend, yc cHiTly, fmo^«riiig Snoyv%\ 

ot pfi your rage, as now, united &ow» 

More Hard uokiad^rfv uarelcttUng, 

Vengeful malice, UDrepeoUng, 

i«B heaveft-illamiD^d Man on brother man beftowft! 

Sec ftem oppreffion « iron gript 

• Or mad Ambition's gory hand. 
Sending, like blood-hounds from the flip, 

• Woe, Want, and Murder o'er a land 1 
Ev n tn the peaceful rural vale. 
Truth, weepi«^ tells the mournful tale. 
ow pampcr'd Luxury, Flatt'ry by her fide, 
^Tbe parafite empoifoning her ear. 

With aU the fervile wretches in the rear, 
:^ks o*er proud Property extended wide; 
-And eyes the BflDple, ruditr Hind, 
lofe toil upholds the gUtt'ring (liow, 
^creature of asothef kind, 
^me coarfer fubflance unrefin'df 
ac'd for her lordly uk thus far, thus rile bekw ! 

^erc, where is Love's fond tender throe, 
/ith lordly Honour s lofty brow, 

• The powVs you proudly own ; 

Is there, bcacath Love's noble name, 
Can harbour, dark, the fclnfh aim^ 
* To blcfs hinkfclf alone 1 
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* Mark Maidcn-iniiocentc a prey 

* To love pretending fnares, 

< This boaftcd Honor turns away, 
« Shunning foft Pity's rifing fwayi 

* R^girdlcft of the Tears and unavailing pray'rs! • 

« Perhaps, this hour, in Misery's fqualid ncft, . 
« She drains your infant to her joylefs bread, 

* And with a Mother's fears fhrinks at the rocking 

•blaft! 

« Oh, ye! who funk in beds of downy 

« Feel not a want but. what yourfelves create^ 
« Think, for a moment, on his wretched fate, 

* Whom friends and fortune quite difown ! • 

• I'U-fatisfyM keen nature's clam'rous call, 

* Stretch'd on his ftraw he lays fiimfelf to fle^, 
« While thro'- the ragged roof and chinky wall, 

< Chill, o'er his flumbers. piles the drifty heap I. 

* Think on the dungeon's grini confine, 

< Where Guilt and poor h/l isfortune pine I 

* Guilt, erring Man, relenting view! 

* But (hall thy legal rage puifue 

* The Wretch, already crufhcd low 

* By cruel Fortune's undeferved blow ? 

* Afflidion's fons are brothers in diftrcfs ; 

^ A brother to relieve, how exquidte the biifs !' 

I heard nae mair for Chanttcher! 
Shook o£f the pouthcry foaw. 
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afl'd the morning with a cheei^ 
ottagc roufing^rraw. 
cp this truth imprcfs'd ray mind— 
>' aflhis works abroad, 
»rt benarolent and kind 
moft rcfcmblcs God. 
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E P IS T L . E 



T O 



D AVI E, 

A BROTHER POET. 

y«miary —■-^' 

YY HILE winds frac off Ben- Lomond blaw. 
And bav the doors wi' driving fnaw> 

And hing us owre the ingle, 
1 Tct me down to pafs the time 
And fpin a verfe or twa' o' rhyme, 

In haniely, weftlin jingle. 
While frofty winds blaw in the drift, 

Ben to the chimla lug, 
I grudge a wee the Great-folk's gift, 
'1 hat live fac bien an' fnug: 
i tent lefs, and want lefs 
Their roomy fire-fide ; 
But hanker, and canker, 

To fee their curfed. pride, , 
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11. 

It's hardly in a body's pow'r 

To keep, at times, frac bciog four. 

To fee how things are fhar'd ; . 
How bell o' chiela are vrhyles in wQnt^ 
While Coofs on countlefs thoulands rant 

And ken aa how to wair't : 
But Pavte, lad, ne'er fafh your keady 

T bo* we hac little gear. 
We're fit to win our daily bread^ 
A% iang's we're hale and fier : 
«* Mair.fpier na, aor fear na"*, 
Auld age ne'er n\ind si feg ; 
Thclaftot thewotfto't> 
Is only but to beg. 

III. 
To lie in kilos and barns at e'en^ 
W hen banes are craz'd, and blaid is thl-a. 

Is, doubtlcfs, great didrefs \ 
Yet then content could make us bkit ; 
E.v'nthen, foraetimeSy we'd fuatch a taAe 

O' trued happinefs. 
The honeft heart that's free frae li' 
Ictcnded fraud or guile, 
Howerer Fortune kick the ba'^ 
Has ay fome caufc; to fmile : 
An* mind ftill you^U find ftill 
A comfort that's oae fTna'; 
Nae mair'thcn well care ihea^ 
Nae farther weioae %\ 
^tuL H 
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IV. 

What tho* liTcc Commoners of air, 
Wc wander out, wc ^now not where^ 

But either houfe or haP? 
Yet Nature's charms the hills and woods. 
The fweeping vales and foaming iloOds, 

Are free alike to alL 
In days when Daiiies deck the ground, 

And Black-birds whifUe clear* 
With honeftjoy our hearts will bound, 
To fee the coming year : 

On breas when we pleafe, then, 
. We'll fit and fowth a tune ; 
fiyne rhyme till't we'll time aill't. 
An' fing't when wc hae done. 

V. 

It's no in titles nor in rank ; 

It's no in wealth like Lon 'on Bank, 

To purchafe peace and reft ; 
It's nojn makin' muckle tnairf 
It's no in books, it's no in lear. 

To make us truly bleft : 
If Happincfs hae not her feat 

And centre in the brcaft, 
We may be wife, or rich, or great, 
But never can be bleft : 
Nac treafures nor pleafures 
Could make us hapy lang j 
f The heart ay's the part ay 

That ma kes us right or wrang. 
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VL 

Tliok ye, that fick as yoa and I9 
Wla drudge aod drive thro' wet and dry^ 
WV never ceafing toil ; 
Think ye are we leftbleft than they* 
IV&a fcarceiy tent us in their way, 
I As liardly worth their while ? 
' Alas I how aft, in haughty mood. 

God's creatures they opprefs ^ 
Or dfey negkding a* that% guid, 
They riot i cxcefs ! 

Baith carelefs and karlefs 

Of either Heaven or Hell; 
Efteemingy and deeming 
It's a* an idle tale I 

VII. 
Then let U8 cfccarfu' acquiefcc, 
Kor make our .fcanty Picafures lefs^ 

By pining at our date : 
And, cv'ft (hould Misfortunes come, 
1 here wha fit hae met wi' fomc, 

An's diankfu' for them yet. 
They gic the wit o' Age to Youth! 

They let us ken outfel ; 
They make us fee the naked truth. 
The rtal gmd and ill: 
. Tho' loffes and croffes 
Be leflbns riglit fevcrc ; 
There's wit there, yell get thefe, 
Yell find ttae other where. 
Hz 
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T H'-X 

LAMENT 

O C C A S I • M B » % *' 

T»B UNFOKTtrNAtE M&V 
FRIEND'S AMaUR. 

jffssJ hownjtipet Goodmfi wmmJttifdfl 

Hoi 

\J THOUpalc Orb, that fflcnt AIiMt, 
While care-untroubled mortals fleep ! 
Thou fceft a Wretch, who inly pincf,^ 

And wanders here to wail and weepl 
With Woe I nightly, vigils keep. 

Beneath thy wan,, unwarming beam i 
Add mourn,, in lamentation deep, 

Wovf life 9xA love are alia drcamJ. 
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IT. 

I joylefsview tby rays adorn 

The feintly marked, difbant hill : 
1 joylefs view thy trembling horn, 

RefleAed in the gurgling rill. 
My fondly fluttering heart, be fliil ! 

Thou btify pow'r, Remembrance, ceafcl 
Ah I mull the agonizing thrill 

For ever bar returning Peace I 

nr. 

No idly-feign'd, poetic pains, 

My fad, love-lorn lamentings claim s 
No ihepherd^*s pipe— Arcadian ftrainr;- 

No £ibled tortures^ quaint and tame ; 
The plighted faith ; the matoal flame $. 

The oft-attefted Pdw'rs above ; 
The fromis d Fatber*s tender name: 

Thefc were the plcdgw of my love. 

Encircled in herclafpiug arms^ 

How have the raptur'd moments flown I 
How have I wiftiM for Fortune's charms 

For her dear ftke, and her's alone I 
And, muft I think it I is flie gon^. 

My fecret hearths exulting boaft ? 
And does (he heedlefs hear my groan i ' 

And is Ac ever, ever loft ? 

H-4. 



I ua J 

V. 
Oh ! can fhe bear fo bafe a heart. 

So loft to Honor, loft to truthj^ 
As from the fondeft lover partt 

The plighted hufband of her youth ? 
Alas I Life's path ipay be unfoiooth ! 

Her wfiy may lie thro' rou^ diftrcfs f 
Then who her pangs axid pain&willfooth^ 

Her forrows (hare and maic them lefs i 

Ye winged Hours that o*er us paft. 

Enraptured more, the mo^e eApiF'd^ 
Your dear rememhmace in my br^aftt 

My fondly-tr«iAu*d iboufkll emft^y'^ 
That breaft^ h^w dreary »ew». aodwdci, 

For her too feanty eaes of loom t 
Ev*ii ev'ry ray of hope dcftmy*d» 

And not a ITs/b togiidtiicglDGmr 

The morn that warns th' approaching day^ 

Awakes me up to toil and wqe ; 
I fee the hoivs» ii^laagarrayt 

7 hat I muft fuffer, lingering, flow. 
Full many a pang, aad many a throe,, 

Keen RecoUedion's direful train, 
Muft wring my foul, ere Phoebus, low, 

thall kifs the diftant,. wcftcni maia 

vm. 

And when niy nightly couch I try, 
&rc-harafc'd out vAiVi «wt axi^ijAtS, 
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^/f off-beat nerves, and tear^worn eye, 
Xecp watehiags with the nightly thW: 
®^ tf r flambcr. Fancy, chief, . 
deigns, haggard. wfld, in fore afFright t 
•^^n day, ^all-bittcr, brings rdief 
P^Hn. fach a horror^bFeathing night. . 

o^. '^' 

^^ • thou bright Queen, who, o>r th' cxpanfe, 

thw h!|^eft reign^ft, with fcoundlefs fway L 
Oft has thy filent-marknig glance 

ObfervM ui^ fondly-wand'ring, ilray I 
*Bctitne, unheeded, fpedaway, 

VV'hilc Love's luxurious pulfe beat high^ 
^neath thy filver-gleamiag ray, 

1V>vmark<he mutual-kind&ng eyo. 

x: 

^^ 1 fcene in ftrong remembranee let f '. 

Scenes, never, never to rctmn ! • 
iccne8,-if in ftapor I forget, 

^gain rfeel, again I bfim f 
* «x>m ev'ry joy and pleafcrre torn, 

life's weary vale 111 wander thro* ; 
^"^d hopelefs, comfortlefs, PU mourn 

A £utkkfs woman's broken vow. 
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r PPRESS'P . with grief, opprcfsy wi 
A burden more than I can hear, 

I Jet me down anji figh : / 
O Life ! thou art a galling loadt , 
A long, a rough, a weary road. 

To wretches fuch, an 1 1 . 
Dim-backward 'as I cafl my vityf^ . 
What fick'ning Scenes appear ! 
What Sorrows j^ may pierce me thrp*,; 
Too jufUy I may feart 
StUl eating, defpairing,. 

MuHbe my bitter doom ; : 
My woes here (hall ck>fe ne'er, ^ 
Jgut . witk the cloi^ig to qib* . 

Happy \ ye fons of Bufy-Kfe, . 
Who, equal to the bu(llingftrife»^ 

No other view regards I 
Ev'n when the wiihed «i^'8dchy*dy. 
Yet while the bufy »?/jiij ar^ply-d^* 

They bring their owft reward : 



r IS* J' 

^^Hft'I, a hope-abandon'd wight, 

Unfitted with an aimp 
*^«ct ev'ry (ad returning night, 
^nd joylefs mom the fiune. 
Y0U9 bufUing. and juftling, ' 

Fotget each grief and pain ; 
r, Uftlcfs, yet reftlefs, 
Find ev'rj profpcft vain, 

IIL 
^ow blcft Ae S6KtiM7'8 bt, . 
^ho, all-forgetting, all-forgot^ > 

Vrithin his humbk'cctt, 
^^careni.w3d with tangling tooIS|'< 
^ta o'er his :newly gathered fruits, 

fiefidc his chryiial well ! 
Or haply, to his ev'niag thought^ 

By unfrequented ftreanii 
"^^eways of men are diftant-brouglit, • 
Ji faint-colkded dream : • 
While praifing, .and railing 

His thoughts to -heaven on highf . 
Atwand'ring, meand'ring. 
He views the folemn (ky. 

^^ao I, no lonely Hermit plac'd 
^Vhere never human footftep trae'di- 

Ltfs fit to ^y tht party 
^^lueky moment to impFOvt/ 
^ad^'^ to ftop, 9indjufi to moire',^ 

With felf-refpeding art: 



But ah ! thofe plcaftt?e9, Lores «)d Jo^ 

Which I too keenly tafte, . 
The Solitary can defplfey 

Can want, and yet be Weft f 
He needs not» he heeds notj. 

Or human low or hate % 

Whilft I here mud cry hsro^ 

At perfidy ingraieh *- 

Oh ! enviable, early day%. 

When dancing thoughlkfe pkafive'* 

To Care, to Guilt unknaw» ! 
How ill exchang'd£Mr riper tisics^ 
To feel the follies, or thr crimes;^. 

Of others, or my own I 
Te tiny elves that gviltleb fj^ort#. 

Like linnets in the bu(h. 
Ye little know the ills ye co«rl| 
When manhood is your wtilf! 
The lofles, the Crofict, 

That tfA'w man en^ge; 
The fear^ ally the teartdt* 
Of dim declining 4^el 
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m^. WAS MADE TO MOURN. 



D I; R O E. 



W. 



H EN chill No^ml>^8 furTy hUSi: 

Made fields and foreft^bare. 
One ev'ning, as I wander'd fbr^K 

Along the banks of ,4yr, 
Efpy'd a man, whofc aged ftcp 

Seem'd weary, worn with care ; 
His face was furrow'd o'ei with ycarSf 

Aod/hcary wafi his heir* 

II. 
Young ftranger, whither wa»d'icR tiimv 

Began the rcv'rend Sage- : 
Does thirft of wealth thy ftcp coiiftrain, 

Or youthful Pleafurc't rage ? 
Or haply, preft with cares and woes, 

Too foon thou haft began 
To wander forth with me, to niourn 

The mifcHcs of Man. 
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III. 

T!^ Sun that overhangs yon: moors;. 

Ottt'ipireading far and wide, , 
Where h^odreda labour to fupporU - 

A haughty IcH^&g's pride ; 
I've fccn yon weary winter-fun^ , 

Twice forty time» return ; 
And evVy time has added proofi^i ., . 

That Man was made to mourn.. 

IV^. 
O Man! while in thy early years^^, 

How prodigil o£ time j 
Mifpending all thy precious hoursr . 

Thy g]on^»» yeulhful pvime I : 
Alternate follies take the jf way 5 ; 

Licentious Pafiions Jburn 4 
Which tenfold force give Nature's law^-, 

That Man was made to mouriu: 

V. 

Look not alone 00 youthful prtmct * 

Or Manhood*8 ad^ive might f. 
Man then is ufeful to his kind, . 

Supported \s his right: 
But fee hipa oitfthe edge of Hfey. 

With Cai'es and Sorrowa worn, . 
Then Age and Want^ Oh! ill match'd par ! 

Sho^ Man waa made to moara. •. 
VI. 
A few fecm favourites of F^te^ 
In Pleafure's lap cstreft | : 
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^t^ tluak not an the Ri6h and Great. 

Aw likcwifc truly bleft. 
But} Oh ! what croud9: in ev'ry btodf. 

An wretched and forlonit. 
Thro^wwry life thi^ kflbn kani. 

That man wattMade to mourn. 

VJL 
Uinj aa4 iharp the numerous Ilh . 

Iflwovea with our frame ! 
Vore ppinted ftill we.' makcrourielves^ 

Regret, Remorfe» and Sh^me ! 
And Man^ whole heay'n^reded fiice 

The (inikB of loTe adom^ 
^q'ji jnhumaqity to Man 

Md(/e« cpuaUeft tboufands mourn 1 : 

Vllh 

• See yonder poor> o'erlabour'd wight^ . 

Soabjedy mean, and vile, 
Who begs a brother of the earth . 

To giTe.him leave to toil ; 
Ai^ fee his lordly. fellow -worm: 

The poor petition ipurui 
UomindRily tbo' aweeping wife 

And helplefs ofispring mourn* 

IX. 
If I'm defign'd yon lordling*s (kve, 

By Nature's law defign'd, 
^y wasanindepeodant wifti 

£*er planted in my mind ? 



If not, why^ aiq X bbjc£k to ^ 

His cruelty^ or fcorn ? ' 
Or why, has M^n the will and powVv 

To make^ his fellow mourn ^ 

X. 

Y^t, Jet not this too muchy my Soiiijf , 

Diilurb thy youthful bread : 
Tills partfal view of human-kind' 

Is furely not the /qflf 
Tftc poor, oppreffed, honell man,: 

Had never, fufCy been bom^ . 
Had there not been fome recompenfc^ 

To comfort thofe that mourn i 

O Death! the poor man's deareft fricnd> 

Thckindeftandthebefl? 
Welcome the hour my aged liwhs 

Are laid with thee at reft I 
The Orcat> the Weahhy fear thy bUw^ . 

From pomp and pleasure torn ; 
But, Oh ! 'a bleft relief to ibofc 

That weary-laden mourn ! . 



WIN T E R. 

A DIRGE. 
I. 

J[ H E Wintry Weft extends his blaft. 

And ball and rain does blaw ; 
Or, the ftormy North fends driving forth 

The blinding fleet and fnaw : 
Whfley tumbling brown, the Burn comes ^aws^ 

And roars frae bank to brae ; 
And bird and beaft in covert reft> 

Andpafs theheartlefs day. 
II. 
" The fweepiog blaft, the fky o*ercaft V* 

The joylefs Winter day, 
Let ethers fear, to me more dear 

Than aH the pride of May : 
The Tcmpcft's howl, it Ibothcs my fouV 

My griefs it feems to join ; 
The leaflefs trees my fancy pkafe,. 

Their fate refembles mine h 
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IIL 
Thou Pow*r Supreme^ whofe mighty Scheme 

Ihcfe W0C8 of mine fulfil, 
Here, firm, I reft, they muflht beft, 

Eecaufe they are Thy WAX ! 
Then all I want (Oh, do thou gniDt 

This one requeft of mine ! ) 
Since to tnjoy Thou doft deny,. 

Aifift me tA refign I 
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i 

PROSPECT OF DEATH. 



O THQU vDknowDp Almighty Ouife 

Of aU my hope and fear I 
la whoie drtad Frefencc, cm aa hQur> 

Perhaps I rnuft appear \ 

IL 
If I bat9 wandterM in tfaofe paths 

Of Kfe I ought to (hnn ;. 
As SomeMtigi. loudly^ in my hreaft, 

K,emoiiftrates 1 have done ;. 

III. 
TboQ-ltflow'ft that Thou ha(i formed me 

With Paffioos wild and ftrong ; 
^nd lift'oing to their witching voice 

Has ofteakd me wrong. 



IV. 

Where hnman wealnefs Ha» come AiQit^ 

Or frailty ftept afidc, 
Do Thou All-Goodl for fuch Thou art, 

In fHades of 4arkne% hide. 

V. 

Where with intention I hare err'd. 

No other Plea I havey 
But, Thou art good \ and Goodne& ftffl 

Dch*|;hteth to forgive. 
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S T A N Z A S 

ON THE SAME OCCASIONT. 

VV H Y am I loth to leave thw earthly fccnc ? 

Have I found it fo full of plcafing charms ? 
Some drops of joy wixh drops of ill between ; 

Some gleams of funfhine mid renewing (lorms : 
Is It departing pangs my foul alarms ? 

Or Death's unlovely, dreary, dark abode ? 
For gtiflt, for guilt, my terrors are in arms ; 
• I tremble to approach an angry God, 
And juftly fmart beneath his (in-avenging rod. 

Fain would I fay, * Forgive my foul offence I' 

Fain promife never more to difobcy ;• 
But, (kould my Author health again dlfpenfe. 

Again I might defert fair Virtue's way ; 
Again in folly's path might go a ft ray ; 

Again exalt the brute and fink the man ; 
Then how (hould I for Heavenly Mercy pray. 

Who ad fo counter Heavenly Mercy's plan ? 
' Who fin fo oft have mourn'd, yet lo temptation ran ? 
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O Thou, Great Governor of all below ! 

If I may dare a Vihtd eye to Tkee, 
Thy nod can make the tempeft ceafe to bloytr^ 

Or iUli the tumult of the raging fea : 
With that controuling pow'r afliil ev'n mCf 

Thofe headlong, futious paflions to confine ; 
For all unfit I fed my powers be» 

To rule their torrent in th' allowed line ; 
O, aid me with Thy help, Omnipotence Divine J 
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9g at a Reverend FrienJPt houfst one nighty the 
iaihor left the folhtuing Verfea in the room nvbere 
\eJUpt .— 



I. 



y T H O U dread Pow'r, who reign'ft above, 

i kqow Thou wilt me ^ear ; 

lien for this fcene of p<^ace and love» 

I make my prayer fin cere. 

11. 
be hoary fire — the mortal ftroke, 
Longy long be pleas'd to fpare ; 
oUefii his little filial flock^ 
And fliow what good men are. 

iir. 

who her lovely Offspring eyes 
Kth tender hopes and fears, 
fs her with a Mother's joys, 
; fpare a Mother's tears ! 

IV. 
kirhope, their ftay, their darling youth, 

hi manhood's dawning blafh ; 
Mhim, Thou God of love and truth, 

Up to » Parents wifh, 



y. 

The beauteous, feraph Sifter-hand 

Witti earntR tears I |)ray, 
TtiW know'ft thfe fnafftft o^ ev*ry lairft 

Guide Thou their fteps alway. 

VI. 
When foon or late they reach that coail. 

O'er life's rough ocean driven. 
May they rejoice, no wand'rer loft, 

A. tarhilyiti H^aTtn. 



THE 

FIRST PSALM. 

JL H £ man, in life whcre-ever plac'd 
Hathliappinefs in ftore, 
Who walks not in the wicked's way 
Nor karas their guilty lore ! 

Nor from the feat of fcomful Pride 

Cafts forth his eyes abroad^ 
But with humiHty and awe 

Still walks before his God. 

That man fhall floftrifh like the tr6ei 

-Which hy the ftreamlets grow ; 
Tb^ fruitftd top IS fpread on high. 
And firm the root below. 

-But he whofe bloflbm buds in guilt 

Shall to the ground be cafty 
And like the rootlefs ftubble toft> 
Before the fweeping blaft. 

Tor why ? that God the good adort 
. Hath giv^n them peace and retfc. 
But hath decreed that wicked men ^ ' 

Shall ne'er be truly bleft. 

Vou 1. • 1 



A 



PRAYER, 



Under the PrrffureofVioUnt Anguijb^ 

\J THOU great Being! what Thou art,^ 

SurpafTes me to l&now : 
Yet Aire I am, that known to Thee 

Are all Thy works below^ 

Thy creature here before Thee (lands, 

All wretched and diftreft ; 
Yet fure thofe ills that wring my foul 
■ 'Obey Thy high beheft. 

Sure Thou, Almighty, canft not aft 
From cruelty or wrath ! . ' 

O, free my weary eyes from tears, 
Or clofe them fad in death ! 

But if I mttft afflifted be. 

To fuit fome wife dcfign ; 
Then, n^an my foul with firm refolycs 

To bear and cct repine ! 
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THOU, the firft, t}i€ greatcft fricni 
Of all the human race ! 
Whofc ftrong right hand has ever been . 
Their ftay and dwelling-place ! 

Brfoi-e the mountain hcav'd their heads 

Beneath thy forming hand. 
Before this ponderous globe itfclf 

Arofe at thy command ; 

,That PowV which rais'd, and ftiH upholds 
This univcrfal frame. 
From countlefs, unbeginning time 
W«ra ever ftill the fame, 

Tbofc mighty periods of years 

Which feem to us fo vaft, 
Appear no more; before Thy fight 

Than ycftcrday that's paft. 

I 2 
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Thou giv'ft tKe word ; Thy creature, maiit 

Is to cxiftence brought ; 
Again thou fay'ft, * Yc fons of men, 

< Return ye into nonght I* 

Thou layefi; theniy with all their caresy 

In everlafting deep : 
As with a flood thou tak'ft them off 

With overwhelming fweep. 

They flourifli like the morning flow'r. 

In beauty's pride array'd ; 
But long ere night cut down it lies 

All wither'd and decay 'd. 
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TO A 
MOUNTAIN DAISY. 

0« turning one down tsith the phtigh, in 
April 1786. 



W 



E E, modcfti crimfon-tippcd flow*r 
Thou*8 met me in an cvfl hour ; 
For 1 maun cruih amang the ftourc 

Thy (lender ftem : 
To fparc thee now » pad my pow'r, 

Thou boflic gem. 

Alas \ itrno thy neebor fwect 
The bonie Lark^ companion meet ! 
Bending thee 'mang the dewy weet ! 

WiTprcckl'dbreaft^ 
When upward-fpringiogi blythe* to greet 
The purpling Eaft. 

Cauld blew the bitter-biting North 
Upon thy early, humble birth j 
Yet chearfully thou glinted forth 

Amid the ftbrm. 
Scarce reared above the Parent-earth 

Thy teudci foxm; 

1 3 



r 174 J 

The flaunting flow'rs our Gardens yield. 
High fljelt'ring woods and wa'«maun fhield j 
But thou, bcneath-thc random bicld 

O' clod or ftane, 
Adoraa tkc hif^ieJibble.JeU, 

Unfeen, alane. 

There, in thy fcanty mtofledad,, 
Thy fnawie bofom fun-wanl fpread,, 
Thou lifts thy unaffiiming head, 

lqhttmU»gu»fejt 
But now xhtjban Oj^tears thy ted» ^ 

Ar4 low thou lipatj 

$uch 18 the fate <>ji artlc(s Mau|> 
SvfcetJlow*rei of the rural fliade ! 
By Love's fimpliQity betray'd. 

And guileltfetnift^ 

TlUflie, like thee/ all &^4 ^^^^ 

Ldw'i'tkeduft. 

Such is the ftte of fimpJe Pard", 
On Life's rough •ocean lucklefs. ftarr'd ! 
Unikilful he to not^ the c»rd 

Oi prudent Lorep, 
Till billows rage, and gafct blow bard> 

Airf. whelm him o*cr ^ 

Such fate iofufirmg Worth is giv^n, 
MShplpng witji wants and woes hayc ftriyfn,. 
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Bf human pride or cunning driv'n 

To MU'ry's brink> 
THl wrcnch'd of ev'ry flay but Heaven^ 
He, ruin'd, fink. 

Ev'n thou who mourn^ft the Daify's fatc^ 
That fate is thine — no diftant date ; 
Stero Kum s f!ou^hi/7jare drive$, elate, 

Full on thy bloom, 
TiU crq(h?4 beneath the furrow's weight, 

^ Shall be thy doom.- 
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TO 



K V I N. 



Ai 



^LL hail! inexorable lord! 
At whofe dcftrudlion-breathing word^, 

The mightieft empires fall I 
Thy cruel, woe-delighted traini 
The minifters of Grief and Pain». 

A fullen welcome) all! 
With ftern-refolv'dj dcfpairing eye,, 

I fee each aimed dart; 
For one has cut my deare/l tyCf, 
And qviivcrs in my heart. 
Then lowering, and pouring. 

The Storm no more I dread | 
Tho'thick'ning, and black'ning,. 
Round my devoted head* 

IL 

And thou grim Pow'r, by Life abhorr'dt » 
While Life Vipleafure can afford,. 
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O ! bear a wretch's pray'r f 
No more I (hrmk appall'd, afraid; 
r court, I beg thy friendly aid. 

To clofe this fcene of care! 
When (hall my foul, in iilent peace, 

Refign Jui£c*8 joyle/i day ? 
My weary heart its throbbing ceafe, > 
Cdd-mould'ring in the clay ? 
No fear more, no tear morcy 
To (lain my lifefelefs face, 
Enclafped, and grafped, 
Withia thy cold embrace ! 



J'5. 
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IVUh Beattie's Pos|19 for a NewrTufrU C:^,^^ 
Jan, I, 1787. 

j([\ G A I N the filent wheels of time 

Their annual round hare driv's, 
And you, tho* fcarce in maiden pripi^ . 

Arc fo much nearer IJeav'n,. 

No gifts have I from Indian coails , 

The Infant year to hail ; 
I iend you more than India-.bodfts ^ 

In £dwinh fimple tale. 

Our Sex with guile, and faithlefs lore, . 

Is charg'd, perhaps, too true ; 
But may dear Maid, each Lover prorc 

An JEJwin ftill to you. . 



E P r S T L E 



TO A. 

I! 

UANG hac thought, ray youthfii' friend,-, 
A Something to have fent you, 
^ho' It fhbuld fcTve nae ithcr end 

Than juil a kind memento ; 
%Ut how the fubjedl theme may gangi: . 

Let time and chance determine ; 
iPerhaps it may tarn out a Sang ; 
Perhaps^ turn out a Sermon. 
It. 
Yfc'll try the the world foon, my lad, » 

And Andrew dear, believe me, 
Ye'II find mankind an unco fquad. 

And muckle they may grieve ye : 
Tor care and ttx)uble fet your thought, , 

Ev'n when your end's attained ; 
And a' your views may come to nought! 
When er^ry nerve is ftraincd. 
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III. 
m no fay, men are villains a';. 

The real| hardened wicked^ . 
Wha hae nae check but human law^^ 

Are to a few reftrieked : . 
But Ochy mankind arc uncp weak^^ 

An' little to be trufted 5 . 
li Self lh€ wskvenng balance fhake»^ 

Its rarely right adjufted ! 

Y^thcy, wha fa* in Fortune's ftfifrr. 

Their fate we ftiould na' cenfure, . 
For ftill th' important endoi life, . 

They equally may anfwer: 
A man may hae an honeft hearty . 

Thp' Poortith hourly fiare him 5 . 
A man may tak a neeb^r's part 9 

Yet have nae cq/ltQ fpare him. . 

Ay free, aff han% your ftory tell, , 

When wi' a bofom crony ; 
But ftlUkeep fomcthing to yourfcl; 

Ye fcarcely tell to pny : . 
Conceal ypurfcl as weel's you can 1 

Frae critical diffeftion 5 
But keek thro' ev'ry other mani. 

Wi* (harpen'd, fly infpeftion- 
VI. 
Xhe facred lowe o' weel-plac*d love, , 
I^u^urientl; indulge it ; 
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Butnever tcmp^tth' iiiicU.rovef 
Tho' naething (hould divulge it:; 

X' wave the quantum o' the (in ;, 
The hazard of concealing ; 

IBut Och ! it hardens a' within, 
And pelrefiesithe feeling !^ 

vu. 

*Fo catch Dame Fortune's goldi^n fmile^. 

Aflidious wait upon hpr; 
Jbid gather geachy ev'fy wile 

That's juftifi'd by Honor : 
tlot for to' hide it iu a hedge. 

Nor for a train attendant ; 
Bat for the glonous privilege- 

Of being independant* / 

VIII. 
I9ie fear o' HelV^ a hangman's whip,. 

To baud the wretch" in order; 
^ut where ye. feel your Honor grip 

Let Uiat ay be your border : 
Its ilighteft touches, inftant pauicr-^ 

Debar a' Tide pcetencesv 
w^d refolutely keep its laws,.. 

UoGaring confequences* 
IX- 
The great Creator to revere, 

Mull fure become the Creature \ 
But Hill the preaching cant forbear, . 

And ev'n the. rigid feature : 



Yet ncVr wiA Wil« praphantf to nge,^ 

Be complaifance extended ; 
An Atheift laugh's a poor ew:haag« 

For Deity offended i 

X. 
When ranting^ round in Pltafiircs ru}g|(,« 

Religion may be blinded ; 
Orifihe giea r^^fft^En^iL.. 

It may be litlle minded ; . 
Ihit when on life .we're t«mpeft-dnT'B^, 

A confcience but a canker— 
A correfpondence fi x'd w? Hca^'n^ 4 

Is fureanoble./mc^or/ . 

XI. « 

Adieu, dear, .amiable Youth ! 

Your heart can ne*er be wanting ! ' 
May Prudence, Fortitude, and Tmtb,. 

Ere 6^ your brow undaunting ! 
In Ploughman's pHrafe,.* God fend Jtmfpeed,*! ' 

Still daily to grow wifer ; 
And may ye better reck the redtf 
Than e'er did th' Adrifer j 
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a R A\ 
aCGTGH BARD,, 

GONE TO THE WEST INIiieSK / 

^*^^ YE wlij^Kv* fey iawpiO' drink j, 
*^* "yc wha live by cramboK^iiky 
^' ^e nniba.liyrsM^id never thinky 

Come, mourn vvi* me I : 
^^«l £illh*.s gi€» us a* a jink» 

Aa' awfciht 8«aJ 

^^ment bim a' ye rantin cpre, 
^^t^a dearly like a random fplorc j 
^^^ mair he'll ^^i^^ the merry roar^ 

In Ibcial key ; 
**^i* now he's ta'cn another fhore. 

An owrc the Sea! 

*11ie bOnielafleU wcfil may wifs him, . 
■^^d in their dear /f/i/iW place him : 
" tc widows, wives, an' a' may blefs him 
Wi'tearfure'e; 
^^r wceU I wat thiey^Hiaidy auife him 

Thaa'sfovJ^etheSta! 
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©Fortune^, they hac room ta gramblc T 
Hadft thou taen a£f fdmc drowly bummle^ 
Wha can do nought but fyke an' fumble, 

'Twad becD naeplea ;. 
But be was gleg as oaie wmnblc. 

That's owre the Sca- 

Auldv cantic Kylrmzj weepers wearj 
An' flain them wi' the faut, faut tear : 
'TwiH make her poor^ auld hearty I fear» . 

In flinders fktvi 
He wafi htx Laureat nvonie.a year,- 

I^atVewre the Seae 

He faw Misfortune's caold Nor-we/l: 
Lang muftering up a bitter blaft ; , 
A JiUet brak his heart at lafl;^ . 

in may (he be r: 
So^ took a birth afoVe the maftv 

An* owre the Sea.>. 

To tremble under fortunes cummock, ^ 
Ox^ icarce a beliyfu' o' drummock, . 
Wi' his proud, independent ftomach» . 

Could ill agree ; 
S0| row't his hurdics in a hammock^ . 

An' owre the Sea. 

He ne'er wasgien to great roifgutding. 
Yet coin his pouches wad na-bido in i 
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f? him It ne*fer wjis under hiding ? 

He diealt it free t 
he mufe was. a* that he took pride ifl> 

That's owrc the Scfc 

yamaka toSes, ufe him weel^ 
..n' hap him in a costie hiel : 
e'U find him ay a dainty chiel^ 

An' fou o' glee 2 
U wad na wnng.*d the vera DeiU 

That's owre the Sca» 

Fareweeli my rhyme'eompofingbtUie i 
four native foil was right ill-willie { 
tat may yc flourifli like a lily» 

* Nowbonille: 
lUtoaft ye in my hindmoft gillie, 

Tho' owre the Sea!: 
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JJ AIR fa* your'honeft, fonfiefacc. 
Great Chii^tftfl o' the Puddifl race I 
Aboon them n' ye tik your place, 

Tmmhf t^» ci dnim ^ 
Wcel arc you wordy o' t gtuteir 

As UAig'» my ifm« 

• The groaning trencher there you fill. 
Your hardies like a difiant bill,. 
Your///! wad help to mend a mill 

In time o* need. 
While ihro^ your pores the dews diftill 

Like amber bead j 

His knife fee Rudic-labour dighti 
An' cut you up wi' ready flighty 
Trencliing your gulhing entrails bright 

Like onic ditch :. 
And thcn^ O what a glorious fight, 

Warm-reekin, rich! 

Then, horn for horn they (Iretch and ftrive^ 
Deil tak the ihindmoftj , on they drive, , 
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tbcir wee-fwall*d kytes bcfyYe 

Are bent like drums ; 
uld Guidman^ maid like to rive, 

ere that owre his French ragout^ 
:hat wad flaw a fov^^, 
^ee wad make her fpew 

Wi*peifcarc€>fifief, 
loiltd wi*&eeitog^ fcornfu* vicw» 

On fie a dmner l 

d^Titt fictktmowi^kistrflEfl^ . 
defs as a' witboi^d mfl^ 
idle fliank aguid wk?p4afty 

Hi»nieveamt| 
)]bid7 fiood <» fidd lo daO^ 

O bov unfit ^ 

mark the Ruflic, hug^s-fcJ^ 
mblfng earth refounds his treads 
I his walie meve a blade. 

Hell mak it whifste 
;8f an^' af0% zxC keade will Ched^ 

like taps o' thriSski' 

*ow*t8 wha mak mankind your care 
(h them out their bill o' fare,, ~ . . 

kotland wants nae ftinking ware ^^n^. ^Ki'-hr^q 
That jaups in luggies /*^,^^-J^ 
y^ wi(h her gratefu' pray'r, 

Gie.her a ha^uL 
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DEDICATION 



T O 



Qi|i*«« fj**##**i^ Rfa^ 



E. 



/XPECT m^ fir, m this narration^ 
A flccchin, fieth^rin Dedication, 
To roofc you up, an* ca* you gufdj 
An' fprung o* great an noble bluid ; 
Bccaufe yc're firnam'd like His Grace 
Perhaps related to the race : 
Then when I'm tir*d — and fae are yef, 
Wi* monie a fulfome, fihfu' he, 
Set lip a face, how I (lop (hort,. 
For fear your noodefty be hurt. 

This may do— maun do, Sir, wi* them wha- 
Maun pleafe the Great Folk for a wamefou ;. 
For me ! fae laigh I need na bow, 
For, Lord be thankit, I can plougf) y 
And when Idowna yoke a naig, 
Then, Lord be thankit, I can heg ; 
Sae I fhall fay, an' that's nae flat'rinit. 
It'sjufljfo Poet SLn'Jc Patron^ 



11—1 



T.^ %v 
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t Poet, fome guid Angel help him, 
c, I fear, fome iil ane (kelp him ! 
ay do well for a' he's done yet, 
inly — ^lie's no jull begun yet. 

ic Patron, (Sir, ye maun forgie me, 
ma lie, come what will o' mc) 
?*fy hand it will allowM be, 
juft— nae bettef than he (hould be« 

-eadily and ficely grant, 

lowna fee a poor man want^ 

It's no his ain^ he winna tak it ; 

It ance he fays, he winua break it ; 

ht he can lend he'll no refus'ti 

aft his guidnefs is abus'd; 

I rafcals whyles that do him wrang, 

a tbatf he does na mind it lang : 

Mailer, Landlord, Hufband, Father, 

docs na fsdl his part in either. 

\vt then, nae thanks to him for a' that ; 

* godly fytnpton JM can ca that ; 

I naethingbut a milder feature, 

our poor, fmfu', corrupt Nature : 

1 get the beft o* moral works, 

ang black Gentoos, and Pagan Turks, 

' hunters wild on Ponotax'h 

k& Bc^cr heard of Orth-d-xy* 
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That lie's the poor man's friend in needy 
The Gentleman in word and deed. 
It's no thro' terror of I)-mn-t— n $ 
It's juft a carnal inclination. 

Morality, thou deadly bane. 
Thy tens o* thoufands thou haft (lain ! 
Vain is his hope, whafe ftay an* truft is 
In moral Mercy, Truth and Jufticc I 

No— ft retch a point to catch a plack ; 
Abufea Brother to his back f 
Steal thro' the nvlnnock frae a wh-re. 
But point the Rake that taks the door\ 
Be to the Poor Kke onie whunftane ; 
And haud their nofes to the grunftane ; 
Ply ev'ry art o' /^^a/ thieving ; 
No matter — ftick Xo found helin^mg. 

Learn three-mile pray'rs, an' half-mile graces^ 
Wi' weel fpread looves, an' lang wry faces ! 
Grunt up a folemn' lengtben'd groan, 
And damn a' Parties but your own ; 
I'll warrant then, ye're nae Deceiver^ 
A fteady, fturdy ; ftaunch Believer. 

O ye wha leave the fprings o' C-/v-«, 
Tor gu mite duhs of yt;ur ain del via I. 
Ye fons of Herefy and Error, 
Ye'U fome day fqucel in quaking terror ! 



When Vengeance draws the fword in vvrath, 
Aod in the fire throwa the Hieath ; 
When Ruin, with his fweeping lefom^ 
Joft frets till HcaWn commiffioa gict bim ; 
Wbflc o*er the Harp pale Misery moans, 
And ftrikes the ever-deep' ning tones. 
Still louder (hriek% and heavier groans ! 

Your pardon, Sir, for this digreffion, 
I maift forgat my Dedication ; 
Bat when Divinity comes crofs me, 
Mjr readers dill are furc to lofc me. 

So, Sir, you fee 'twas nae dafic vapour, 
"ot I maturely thought it proper, 
^hcn a' my works I did review, 
dedicate them Sir, to You : 
'^caufe {ye need na takit ill) 
thought them fomething like yourfel. 

A*hcn patronize them wi' your favor, 
*id your Petitioner fhall ever— 
Ijad amaift faid^ ever pray f 
Ut that's a word I^nccd nae fay : 
Or prayin I hae little (kill o't ; 
m haith dead-fweer, an' wretched ill o't ; 
'UtPfe repeat c^fch poor man's friary 'r , 
^atkens or hears about you, Sir—— 



? 
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< May nc*cr Misfortune»s gowliiig barky 
Howl thro' the dwelling o' the Clerk 4 
May ne'er his gen'rous honeil heart. 
For that fame gcn'rous fpirit fmart ! 
May K******'8, far-honour'd name 
Lang heet his hymeneal flame. 
Till H*******'8, at leaft a diz'n. 
Are frae their nuptial labors rifen « 
Five bonie Laffes round their table^ 
And fev'n braw Fellows, ftout an able. 
To ferve their King an' Country^ weely 
By word, or pen, or pointed fteel ! 
May Health and Peace, with mutual rays^ 
Shine on the ev'ning o' his day« ! 
Till his wee, curlie ^ohn^h i«r-oe. 
When ebbing life nae mair ihall flow. 
The lafl, fad, mournful rites bellow 1 



I will not wind a long conclufion. 
With complimentary efFufion ; 
But whilft your wifhes and endeavours, 
Are bleft with Fortune's fmiles and favours, 
I am, Dear Sir, with zeal moft fervent. 
Your much indebted, humble fervant. 

But if (which Pow'rs above prevent) 
That iron-heat ted Carl, IVant^ 
Attended, in his grim a<lvauce8, 
B7 fadmiftakcs, and Hack u::!\h .:'*^, 



[ tp3 i 

Whflc hopes, and joys, and pfcafurcs fly Lim, 

^e you as poor a dog as I am, 

^^ bumbkfervant then no more ; 

For who would humbly fcrfe the Poor i 

Sut, by a poor man's hopes in Heav'n ! 

While recoHeftion's powV is giv'n, 

lU in the vale of humble life. 

The vidim fad of Fortune's ftrife, 

I, thro' the tender guflung tear, 

Should recognife my Mqfter dear^ 

If firiendlefs, low, we meet together, 

Then, Sir, your hand— my Friend zni Brother f 
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On ft^ng one Qn,a Laiyh Bwnet a$ Churdh 



H 



, A! whare ye gSiuq, ye crowlm ferlic \ 
Your impudence prote6is you fairlie: 
J canna fay but ye ftrunt nrrcly, 

Owre gauze and lace 5 
ITio' faith, I fear, ye dine but fparely 

On fie a place. 

Ye ugly, crcepin, blaftit wonner, 
Deteftcd, (hgnn'd, by faunt an' fmner, 
How daur ye fet your fit upon her, 

Sae fine a Lady ! 
Cac fomewhere elfe and feek your dinner. 
On fome poor body* 

Swith, in fome beggar's haiFet fquattle j 
There ye may creep, and fprawl, and fprattle 
Wi' ither kindred, jumping cattle 

In (hoals and nations ; 
Wbare horn nor hane ne'er daur unfettlc 

Youf thick plantationg* 
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baud you thcrc>^yc*« out o* Cghtt 
he fatt'reb, fjiug and t%bt ; 
I yc j«t! yc'U no be rigbt ; 

Till yc'vc got on it, 
a tapmofi, tow'riog beight 

O* Mifs't bonnet. 

:x>tb ! rigbt bauld ye fet your nofe out, 
np an' gray as onie grozet : 
>me rank, mercurial rozet. 

Or fell, red fmcddum, 
f e fie a bcarty dofe o't. 

Wad drefs your droddum ! 

3 na been furpriz'd to fpy 
an auld wife's flaincn toy, 
D8 fome bit duddie boy, 

On's wyliecoat ; 
[fa's fine Lunardi / fie ! 

How daur you do*t ? 

Yennyf dinna tofs your bead, 
: your beauties a' abread ! 
e ken what curfed fpeed 

The blaflie's makin % 
vsnis ?LndJinger'endsy I dread, 

Are notice takin I 
K 2 
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0^fomePow'rtbcglftiegi.«. • 
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ad&«»gi»g'^r'VoBot'dfcai«- 
X (beUet in ^'^ J 

U 

High v.idd.^«^^^,,glc eyes. 
ScdaSdcnceitvt" J 
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III. 

Thy Sons EMnat locral, kind, 

With open arms the ftranger hail $ 
Their views enlarged, their lib'ral mind. 

Above the narrowi rural vale : 
Attentive ftill to Sorrow's wail, 

Or modeft Merit's fUent cUm ; 
And never may their fources fail ! 

And never envy blot their name 1 
IV 
Thy Daughters bright thy walks adorni 

Gay as the gilded fummev iky. 
Sweet as the dewy, milk-white thorn, 

Dear as the raptur'd thrill of joy ! 
Fair B ftrikes the adoring eye, 

Heav'n*8 beauties on my fancy (hine s 
I fee the Sire of Love on high. 

And own his work indeed dtvinc ! 
V. 
There, watching high the leafl alarms, 

Thy rough, rudcFortreis gleans a&r ; 
Like feme bold Vct'raa, gray ift armtf, 

And mark'd with many a feamy fear: 
The pond'rous wall and maffy bar^ 

Grim-rifing o'er the rugged rock. 
Have oft withflood ftfi^tlxng War^ 

And oft repell'd ih' Invader's (hock, 
VL 
With awe-ftruck thought, and pitying tears, 

J new that noble, ftalely Dome, 
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'^Vlierc Scoiia^t kings of other years, 

f*am'd heroes ! had their royal home i 
^as, how changed the timts to come ! 
"X^heir royil Name, low in the duft 1 
^heir haplefs Race wild-wand'ring roam f 
^ho' rigid law cries out, 'twas juft I 
VII. 
i^ild beats my heart, to trace your fteps^ 

*V^hofe anceftors, in days of yore, 
^Kro' hoftile nuiks and ruin'd gnps 

Old &o^id's bloody lion bore : 
^ v'n / who fing in ruftic lore, 

anftj my Sires have left their fhed, 
^ud ftc^d grim Danger's loudefl roar, 
BoId-foUowing where your Fathers Icd'l 

viir. 

•^J&w / Scotia*» darling feat ! 

All bail thy palaces and towers, 
▼Vherc once, beneath a Monarch's feet^ 

Sat Legiflatioa's fbv'reign pow'rs! 
l^rom marking wJtdly-fcatt'red flow'rs, 

As on the banks of ^r I ftray'd,' 
And iinging, lone, the ling'ring hours^ 

I fheltcr in thy honor'd fhade. 

K 4 
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EPISTLE 

T O 

J. L*»*»*K, 

AN OLD SCOTCH BARD. 

JprU I, 1785. 

VV H I L E briers and woodbines budding green, 
An'Paitrick's fcraichin loud at c'cn, 
' And morning Pouflie whiddin feen . 

Infpirc my Mufc, 
This freedomi In an unknown friend 
I pray cxcufct 

On Faften-een we had a rockin 
To ca' the crack and weave our ftockm j 
And there was muckle fun andjokin, 

Ye need na doubt ; 
At length we had a hearty yokin 
Ktfang about. 
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iTicrc was zitfangy among the reft, 
Aboon them a' it plcas'd me bcft, 
^hat fome kind hu(band had addreft 

To fome fwect wife : 
^^ tlirill*d the heart-firings thro' the brcaft, 

A* to the life. 

I've fcarce heard ought difcrib'd fae ^cl, 
'^tat generous, manly bofoms feel ; 
**liought I, * Can this be Pope, or Steel, 
, Or Bcattie's wark ? 
* tcy tauld me 'twas an odd kind chicl 
About Mutrhtrh 

It pat roe fidgin-fain to hear't ; 
''Vn* fae about him there I fpier't ; 
^^en a' that kent him round declared, 

He had ingtncj 
"IFhat natie excell'd it, few cam near't, 
It was fae fine. 

That, fet him to a pint of ale. 
An' either douce or merry tale. 
Or rhymes an' fangs he'd made himfel, 
Or witty catches, 
*Tween InTemefs and TiTiotdale 

He had few matches. 

Then up I gat^ an' fwoor an aith, 
Tho' I fhould pawn my pleugh an' graith, 
K5 
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Or (fie a cadger pownle!* d«atb 

At fome dyke back^^ 

A pint an' gill Pd gic tbem baith, 

To hear you crack. 

But, iirft an' foremoft, 1 fliould tell, 
Amaift as foon as I could fpcll, 
I to the crambo jmgU fell, 

Tho* rude an' rough. 
Yet crooning to a body'i fell, 

Docs wed enough. 

I ana nae Poel in a fenfe, 
But juft a Rhymer J like, by chance,- 
, An' hae to Learning hae pretence, 

Yct,.jehat the matter ? 
Whene'er my Mufe docs on me glance, 
I jingle at her. 

Your Critic-folk may cock their nofe. 
And fay, < How can you e'er propofe, 
* You wha ken hardly verfe it^proft, 

« To mak 2ifang ?* 
But, by your leaves, my Icatned foes, 

' Yc'rc may be wrang. 

What's a' your jargon o' your Schools, 
Youi Latin names for horns an' ftools. 
If honelk nature made you/oo/r. 

What fairt your Grammars? 
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er tacQ up fpades zni Aookj 

Or koappia hammers 

>''duni conceited Hafhes, 
heir brains ia Golleg^-cl^ei! 
gin Stirks, and came sui AlTes^ 

Plain truth to fpeak;' 
th^lUnk to climb ParaaiTua 
By dkit o' Grtck ! 

: ae fpask p' Nature's firci 
tbe learning I defire; 
' I drudge tbrp' dub an' mire 

At pleugh or carty 
;, di« bamcly in attire, 

Mky touck the hcartii 

a fpunk o' AHfkn\ glee, 
tjbn^s the bauld an' flcc, 
tZ*****^i'«, my friend to be, 

If I can hit it ! 
uld be leMT enoii|^ for mf , 
^ If I could get it; 

Sir, if 7c hae Crienda enow, 
I friends I b'lie^ are TtfTf 
our catak^uc be fou, 

Ife no inliftj 
ye want ae friend that's true, 
Vm on your lift. 



^o^,'\ 



I 



Btttfcienda, »»'" TheT fc'^''** 

_ as »«>'»« ^ 
Tho' I o«** °'^' ^, for atttfc »«• 

Tbetcsacw"/" -emet 

Form<JnieapUckthe^^^,„^,,,fo«: 

X (Would be proud ^^j,^,,ge to ca«, 

ve'Ceg«"f »**^ 
^^Ufcul^Vm «^' '^tl our ?\^«^'' , . 

^;j:,u6.do.n-;^;^^^,,,.c.H, 



f 



£v'n lo^e an' friendfhipy ihould gi?e place. 
To catcb'the plackl 
Idinna like to fee your £ice, 

Nor hear your crack, 
fiat ye whom fecial pleafure charmsy 
*^^^ofc hearts the tide of kindnefs warms, 
*^^^o hold your being on the terms, 

' Each aid the others, ; 
^^^^xnc to my bowl, come to my arms, 

* My friends, my brotherat 

3ut, to conclude my lang cpiftle, 
•^^ « my auld pen's worn to the grifsle; 
■'-'Vra lines frac you wad gar me fifsle, 

Who am, moft fervent, 
^^^c I can cither fing, or whifsle. 

Your friend and ferv ant. 
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TO THE SAME. 



jtpril ai, 1785* 

^V H I L E ncw^a'd kyc rowte at the ftakc 
An' pownies reek, in pleugh or braik> 
This hour on e'ening's edge 1 take 

To own I'm debtor 
To honcft-heartedy auld /,**»*♦/, 

For his kind letter. 

Forjeflcet fair with weary legi, 
Rattlin th* corn out-owre the rigs, • 

Or dealing thro' amang the naigs 

Their ten hours-bite. 
My awkart Mufe fair pleads and begs 
I would na write. 

The tapetlcfs, ramfeezl'd hizzte, 
She's fafc at beft an' fomething lazy : 
Quo' fhe, * Ye ken wcve been fae bufy 

* This month an' mair. 
That trouth my head is grown right dizzic, 
• An' fomething fair/ 
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Hci dowff ezcuCies pat me mad ; 
Confdcncc/feysl, * ycthowlcfsjad, 

* i'fl write, an* that a hearty blaud, 

« This vera nighty 

* Sodi'nna yc affront your trade, 

' But rhyme it right. 

' ShaHbauld L*****l. the king o' hearts, 
'^0* mankind were a pack o' cartet, 
"^ofc you fae well for your defcrts, 
, * Id terras fae friendly, 

^tt ye'll ntgled to (haw your parts 

< An' thank him kindly V 

Sac I gat paper in a blink, 
'j^ down gaed^f/m/i^ in the ink : 
^oth I, * Bcfbie T deep a wink, 

* I vow m clofe it J 
•ftji' if yc winna mak it clink, 

< By Jove I'll profe it ! 

Sae I've begun to fcrawl, but whether 
^'^ rhyme; or profe, or bahh thegithcr, 
^rfome hotch-potch that's rightly neither. 
Let time mak proof j 
^m I (hall fcribbie down fomc bktber 
Jull clean aff-loof. 
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. V ne'er grudge »»'^^' 
My worthy fr««;^,„. (harp. 

TW fortune «f«'^;„,,, WW 

Come, kittle «P 70«' V.' gUefometouchl 

^e'er«iudbowrortune^;i[,„,,Vtch. 

.„«e«on\eaiirtan'fleg 
SW.g»««'"'"^^,earig'. 

i;ov»cotoe»jn ^^eliromer, 

l.«fcentl^e^«^X,i,,cr- 
Stmp«fecotedbytU ^^^^^,,,«,ear; 

V. VVtt\e lii'm«»"' 

Orpurfe-P««^'^'8j^^,„,ucVle «»«»*» 
^Co.eV.BrugUtorej^:,,.e. 

vt, fc«aaiThau«. 
0,«'ttHepaug^»;'* ^^^^ 



\ \ 
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Wha thinks himfel nae iheep-ihank bane^ 
But lordly (Ulks, 

WhSe caps and bonnets aflP are taen. 

As by be walks? 

* O, Thou wha gies us each good gift I 

* Gic mc o* wit an* fcnfc a lift, 

* Then turn me, if Thou pleafe, adrift 

* Thro' Scotland wide ; 
"Wi* cits nor lairds I ivradna fhift 

* In a' their pride !' 

"Were this th« charter of pur ftate 

On pain o' hell be rich an' great, 

E^amnation then would be our£tfe» 

Beyond remead | 
JBut, thanks to Hcav'n, that's no the gate 
We learn our creeds 

For thus the royal Mandate ran, 
V^i^cn firft the human race began, 

• The focial, friendly, honeft man 

* Whatever he be, 

* 'Ti9 he MSIb ^reat Nature's flan, 

♦ And none but he.* 

Mandate, glorious and divine ! 
*rhe followers o' the ragged Nine, 
^oor, thoughtlefs devils! yet may (hine 
In glorious light. 



While fordid T<mf o\ Mammon's Kne 
Are dork m night* 

Tho' hece they ferapti an' iS^ueesei an' grbwl| 
Their worthlefi nievefu' of a foul 
Maj in iomtfyiuntwiifi howl 

Theforca>£aghlf 
Or in fome day-detefting owl 

May fluza the light. 

Then may L«****iand J**** arifc^ 
To reach their native kindred ikie«» 
AnAJing their pleabrei^ hopes ao' joyat 
la ibmtf mild fpkev€« 
Still cloferknit in fskndihip^aiuca 

iEaehpaSiigyeart 
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TO 



W. S»»***N, Oehihree. 

May, 1785. 

A G A T your letter, winfome Willie \ 
'^i* gmicfu* heart I thank you brawlie ^ 
"^l^o* I maun fay% I wad be filly. 

An' unco Tam» 
^^ould I believei my cpaxia bilUcf 

Your flatterin ftrain. 

fiut rfe believe ye kindly meant it, 
^ fud be laith to thbk ye hinted 
-^^Qic fatxre, fidelin» fklentcd 

Oi^ my poor Mttfie \ 
^*ho* in Cc phrafin terms ye'^ penn'd it, 

I fearcc excufe ye. 

My fenfes wad be in a creel. 
Should I but dare to hope to fpeel 
\Vi' Allans or wi' Gilhertfold, 
^ The braes o* fame | 

Or Fergufon, the writer-chiel, 

A deatUels u^itc^t* 
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(0 Fergufon! thy glorious parts 

in fuited laVs dry mufty arts I 

My curfe upon your whunftane hearts. 

Ye Enbrugh Gentry f 
The tythc o' what ye wafte at cartes 

Wad'ftow*d his pantry!) 

Yet when a tale comes i* 'my head^ 
Or lafles gie my heart a fcreed, 
As whyles they're like to b* my dead, 
(O fad difeafe!) 
I kittle up my ruftureedi 

It gies me eaft* 

Auld Ctulf now, may fidge fu' fafn,- 
She's gotten Bardies o' her ain, 
Chiek wha their chanters winna hain^ 

But tune their lays, 
Till echoes a* refound again 

Her weel-fung praife. 

Nae Poet thought her worth his while. 
To fct her name in mcafwr'd ftyle j 
She lay like fome unkcnd of iflc 

Be fide Neiuf Holland , 
Or where wild-meeting oceans boil 

Beibuth Magatlofu 

Ramfay an' famous Fergufon 
Gied Forth an' Toy a lift aboon ; 
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^'9rrow an' Tweedy to monie a tunc 

Owre Scotland rings, 
*^lufc, Irvfiftf Lugatf Ayr^ zn* Dootif 
Naebody fings. 

1V Itttjfutf Ttb^r, Thames an' Seine, 
'Ude fweet in monie a tunefu' line; 
^ut, miBe^ fctyour fit to mine. 

An' cock your crcft, 
^^'11 gar our ftreams an' burnies fhine 
Upwi'thebcft, 

^e'll fing auld Ctnla's plains an' fells, 
^cr moors red-brown wi* heather bells, 
^r banks an' brae, her dens an' dells. 

Where glorious Wallace 
^Vjt burc the gree, as ftory tells, 

Frae Suthron billies* 

At Wallace^ name, what Scottifh blood 
&at boils up in a fpring-tide flood ! 
^ft have our fearlefs fathers ftrode 

^j Wallace' ^^e, 
^tillpreifing onward, red-wat (hod 

Or glorious dy'd I 

O fweet are Cotla\ haughs and woods, 
'When lintwhites chant amang the buds^ 
And jinkln hares, in amorous whids, 
_ Their loves enjoy. 
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While thro* the bracs.the cufliat croods 
With wailfu* cry ! 

« Ev'n winter bleak has charms to me. 

When winds rave thro' th< naked tree ; 

. Or frofts on hills of Ocl^ltrtf 

Are hoary gray ; 

Or blinding drifts wild futdoua-rfieet 

j:t Darkening the day! 

O Nature! a' thy (hews an' forms • 
To feeling, penfive hearts hae chariris! 
Whether the Summer kindly warms, 
Wi' life an' light. 
Or Winter howlsi in gufty fl»rros 

The langf dark night I 

The Mufe, nae Poet ever fand her. 
Tin by himfcl he learned to wander, 
Adown feme trotting burn's meander^ 

An' no think lang \ 
O fweet, to ftray an' penfi?e ponder 

A heart-felt fang! ' 

The warly race may drudge an* drive, 
Hog-fhouther, jundic, ftretch an' ftrivCi 
Let me fair Naiure'e face defcrivcy 

And 1, wi' pleafurc, 
Shall let the bufyi grumhliog hive 

Bum owre their treafure* 



I 
ii 
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if < mj rbjinc-compofing lirither ! 
n owre lang uakcna'd to ither ; 
B by our heads ti)t^ther> 

In love fraternal : 
wallop la a tether 

Black fiendi infernal ! 

Iighlandcnen hate toils an' taxes; 
)rlan herds like guid, fat braxies ; 
rra Firmay on her axis, 

Diumal turnsy 
i friend in faith an' pradice. 

In Robirt Burns. 

S T S C R I P T. 

nory'e no worth a preen ; 

ift forgotten clean, 

e write you what they mean 

By this neW'Hght*^ 
ch our herds fae aft hae been 

Maift like to fight, 

when mankind were but callans 
nar^ Lagic^ an' (ic talents, 
L nae pains their fpeech to balance, 

Or rules to gle, 
their thoughts in plain, braid LallanSi 
Like you or me. 

• Sec note, page 59, 
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In thae auld time, they thought the 3io<m, 
Juft like a fark, or pair o* fhoon« 
Wore by degrees, till her lad roon 

Gaed paft their viewing, 
An* fhortly after {he was done, 

• They gat a nevi^ ane. 

This paft for cettain undifputed ; 
It ne'er cam i' their heads to doubt it. 
Till chiels gat up an' wad confute it» 

An' ca'd it wrang ; 
An* muckle din there was about it, 

Baith loud an* lang. 

Some herdsf weel leam'd upo* the beuk, 
5Vad threap auld folk the thing roifteuk ; 
For, 'twas the auld moon turn*d a neuk. 

An' out o* fight. 
An' backlins-comiu, to the leuk, 

She grew mair bright. 

This was deny'd, it was aiiirm'd 

The herds an' htjffeh were alarm'd ; 

The rev'rend gray-beards rav*d an' ftorm'd, 

That Tieardlefs laddies 
Should think they better were inform'd 

Than their auld daddies, 

Frae lefs to mair it gaed to flicks ; 
Frae words an' aiths to colours an* nicks ; 
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Aq* fflonie a fallow got his licks 

.Wi' hearty crunt; 
^^* fomc, to learn them for their tricka, 

'Were hang'd an* brunt. 

^hUgame was play'd in monic lands^ 
"^^^ aulJ'itgbi C2Lddic6h\irc fie hands, 
"* «at faith, the youngfters took the fands 

Wi' nimble fhanks, 
•*- ^ll Lairds forbade, by ftridl commands 

Sic bitfidy pi-anks. 

lut new-Rght herds gat fie a cowe, 
** ^Ik thought them ruin'd ftick-an-ftovve^ 
-•^ill now amaift on cv'ry j^nowe 

Yell find ane plac'd ; 
"^►n' fomc their new-Itght fair avow, 

Juft quite barefacM. 

Nae doubt the auld- light Jlochs are bleatin ; 
-J^hcir zealous herds are vexM an* fweatin ; 
^4yfel, I've even feen them greetin 

Wi'girninfpite, 
^0 hear the Mootk fae fadly lie*d on 

By word an' write. 

But fliortly they will cowe the louns ! 
^mtauld'light herds in neebor towns 
Arc mind't, in things they ca' balloons f 

To tak a flight, 

to 

Vol. I. L 



u .mane the Moons, 

Tbebiudmoft fea«d. the, ^^ ., ^^^.„ poucb. 

» ^"uSg dattcr 
Sae.Teof;':?:;n(hine«.atter.; 
U naetbing b«t » fp^t„t 

Buttho'duUptofe.folk^^^^g.^„,,U, 
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EPISTLE 



T O 



T -n * m * 9 m * 
Inclofing fome Poems, 



ROUGH, rude, ready-witted R*?*-**^, 
yale o' cocks for fun an' drlnkinl 
i*s monie godly folks are thinkln, 

Your (hcams * aa' trick j 
'end you, Korah-like, a-fiiikin, 

Str aught to auld Nick's, 

hae fie mcnie cracks an' cants, 
:n yc-ir wicked, dranken rants, 
ak a devil o' the Saunts, 

An' fill them fou 5 
then their faiiingg, flaws, an' wants, 
Are a' feen thro'. 

certain bumorous dream of his was then making i 
1 the country-fide. 

L 3 
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Tbatboly tobe. O d ^^^ ^,,„ . 

0^aunts-,«t*''^'^Toke»tbcmby. 

jraeonyU«rege««* LVkcyouorl. 

\,«fcmetbytnbg^'^»' 
^.,eCentyoube« ^^.^^, 

Sac, w^?»^° IvriUexpeft* 
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> 'Twas ae nigbt lattly, in my fuDj 

I gaed a roving wi' the gun. 

An' brought a PaUrick to the grun', 

Abonie hen. 
And. as the twilight waa begun. 

Thought nanewad ken. 

The poor, wee thing was little hurt ; 
3 ftraikit it a wee for fport, 
^e'cr thinkin they wad fafti me for't ; 

But, Deil-ma-care ! 
Somebody tells xhe Poacher- court 

The hale affair. 

Some auld, us'd hands had ta'en a note, 
That fie a hen had got a (hot ; 
I was fufpe6lted for the plot ; 

I fcorn'd to lie; 
So gat the whifsle o' my groat, 

An' pay't they^^. 

But, by my gun, o' gnns the wale, 
An' by my pouther an* my hail. 
An' by my hen, an' by her tail, 

I vow an' fwear ! 
The Game (hall pay, o'er moor an' dale, 

For this, nicft year. . 

As foon*s the clockin-time is by, 
An' the wee pouts begun to cry, 

L3 .. 



L— dt I fe hae fportin b j an' by^ 

Fbr my gow*d guinea i 
Tho' I (hould heird the ^fi§/^m kye 

'Fof't in Virginia. 

Troi^thy they bad muckte for to blame ! 
Twas neither broken wing nor limb. 
But twa-thrjee draps about the wame 

'Scarce thro' the feathers p 
An' baith a yellow George to claim. 

An' thole their blethers..*^^ 

It pita me ay as mad's a hare ; 
So I can rhyme nor write nae mair ; 
3\it fetmywortks again is fair« 

When time's expedient f 
Meanwhile I amy rerpe£ted Sir, 

Your moft obedient^ 
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JOHN BARLEYCORN.* 



BALLAD. 



1. 

HERE was three kings into the eaft. 
Three kings both great and high. 
And they hae fwom a folemn oath, 
John Barleycorn (ho old die* 

IL 
They took a plough and ploughed him downy 

Put clods upon his head. 
And they hae fwom a folemn oath 

John Barleycorn was dead. 

III. 

But the chearful Spring came kindly on, 
And fhowVs began to fall j 

* This is partly compofed on the plan of an old foDg 
known by th« fame name. 

L4 
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John Barleycorn got up again> 
And fore furprifed them all. 
IV. 
The fultry funs of Summer came. 
And he grew thick and ftrong, 
His head weel arm'd wi' pointed fpears^ 
That no one fhould hinx wrong. 
V. 
The fober Autumn enter'd mild, 
When he grew wan and pale ; 
His bending joints and drooping head 
Show'd he began to fail. 
VI. 
His colour fickenM more and more^ 

He faded into age ; 
And then his enemies began 
To (hew their deadly rage. 
VII. 
They've taen a weapon, long and tfiarp, 

And cut him by the knee j 
They ty'd him faft upon a cart| 
Like a rogue for forgerre. 
VIII. 
They laid him down upon his back, 

And cudgeVd him full fore 5 
They hung him up before the ftorm,. 
And turn'd him o'er and o'er. 
IX. 
They filled up a datHome ^^^ 
With water to iVve butft v 



hey heaved in John Barleycorn, 

There let him fink or fwim. 

X. 
bey laid him out upon the floor. 

To work him farther^woe,. 
ad ft ill, as figns of life appeared, 

They tofs'd him to and fro. 

XI. 
icy wafted, o'er a fcorching flame, 
The marrow of his bones ; 
at a Miller us'd him worft of all. 
He crufli'd him 'tween two ftones, 

XII. 
end they hae taen his very heart's bloody 

And draiik it round and round ; 
.nd ftill the more and more they drank, 

Their joy did more abound. 

XIII. 
>hn Earkycorn was a hero bold, , 
Of noble enterprife, 
or if you do but tafle his blood, , 
'Twill make your courage rife.- 

XIV. 
?will make a man forget his woe ; 

Twill heighten all his joy : , 
?vviU make ^the widow's heart to fing, 

Tho' the tear was in her eye. 

L.5 
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XV. 

Then let ustoaft John Barieycorn^ 
Each man a glafs in hand ; 

And may his great poftcrity 
Ne'erfaQ in old Scotland !> 
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F R A G M E N T. 



Tune^ GiLLlCRANKIE. 



A* 

When GmU/ord good our PUot ftood, 

An' did our hellim thraw, many 
Ae night, at tea, began a plca^ 

Within America^ man : 
Then up they gat the maikin-pat. 

And in the fea did jaw, man ; • 
An' did nae lefs, in full Congrcfs, 

Than quite refufe our law, man. • 

. II. 

Then thro' the lakes Montgomery takes, . 

I wat he was na flaw, man ; 
Down Lowrie^s burn he took a turn, ' 

And C-rl't-n did ca% man : 
But yet, whatrcck,-he, at ^ehech^ 

Montgomery-like did fa*, man, 
Wi' fword in hand, before his band, 

Amang his en'mics a', man. 
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Poor, Tammi ^ « y man', 

IV. 

T:i\\Fr«/'^''^«J' iftyday. 

1 ft Wis •w»y» 

Tben\oftb« 'man: 

v» 

^**"''r?.tV>vev.bytbcbo«. 
a. „' Cfcfl''"« ^ . . Uer iaw, ^itt' 
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VI. 
Then R'ck'-ngh'm took up the game. 

Till Death did oa him ca*, man ; 
When Sh'lb-rne meek held up his cheek,. 

Conform to Gofpel law, man ? 
Saint Stephen's boys, wi' jarring noife. 

They did his meafures thraw, man, 
For N-rth an* F-x united flocks. 

An* bore him to the wa*, man. 

vir. 

Then Clubs an' Hearts were CkarIU*s carts, 

He fwepfthe ftakes awa*, man ; 
Till the Diamond's Ace, of Indian race, 

Led him a hirfauxpas, man : 
The Saxon lads, wi loud placads, 

On Chatham's Boy did ca', man ; 
An' Scotland drew her pipe an' blew, 

« Up, Willie, war them a^, man !'* 

VIII. 
Behind the throne iheaGr-nv-I/e's gone, 

A fecret word or twa, manj 
While flee D-nd-s arofts'd the clafs 

Be-noi th the Reman wa , man : 
An' Chatham's wraith, in heav'niy graith, 

(Infpircd barditsfaw, man;) 
Wi' kindling eyes cry d, « /F/7//r, rife ! 

• Would I hae fear'd them a', man !' 



IX. 

But, word an* blow, N-rth, F-x, and Com 

Gowff d IVillie like a ba-, man ; 
Till Suthron raife, and cooft their claife 

Behind him in a raw, man : 
An' Cakdon threw by the drone, 

An' did her whittle draw, man ; 
An' fwoor fu' ijude, thro' dirt an' blo^d, . 

To make it girid in law, man. 

«• # » 4^ « « * 
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O N G. 



Tunc, Corn rigs are honie^ 



JLt was upon a Lammas night. 

When corn rigs arc bonie. 
Beneath the moon's unclouded Hght, 

I held awa to Annie : 
The time flew by, wi* tentlefs head, 

Tifl 'tween the late and early ; 
Wi' fma' perfuafion (he agreed, 

To fee me thro' the barley. 

IL 

The iky was blue, the wind was ftill. 

The moon was (hining clearly ; 
1 fet her down, wi' right good will, 

Amang the rigs o' barley : 
I kent her heart was a' my ain ; 

I lov'd her moft fi ncerely ; 
I k' ■*•.. 'cr owre and owre again, 

Amang the rigs o' birley. 



[ 23^ J 

III. 

I-lock'd her in my fond embrace ; 

Her heart was beating rarely : 
My blcflings on that happy place, 

Amang the rigs o' barley ! 
But by the moon and ftars fo bright, 

That (hone that hour fo clearly ! 
She ay (hall Llefs.that happy night, 

Amang ^he rigs o' barley. 

IV. 

I hae been bly the with comrades dear t 

1 hae been merry drinking ^ . 
I hae been joyfu' gathVing geaf; . 

I hae been happy thinking : 
-But a' the pleafures e'er I favjr, . 

Tho* three times doubl'd fairly, 
That happy night was worth them a', 

Amang the rigs o' barley/ 

CHORUS. 

Corn rigs, au' barley rigs. 
An' corn rigs are bonie : 

1*11 ne'er forget that happy night, 
Amang the rigs wi' Annie. 
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O N G, 



COMPOSED IN AUGUST. 



Tunc, / had a horfcf I had na£ malr. 



I. 

JlN O W wcftlm winds, and flaught'ring guns 

Bring Autumn's pleafant weather ; 
The A^oorcock fpringson whirring wings^ 

Amang the blooming heather : 
Now waving grain, wide o'er the plain, 

Delights the weary Farmer ; 
And the moon (hines bright, when I rove at night, 

To mufe upon my Charmer. 

The Patridge loves the fruitful fells ; 

The Plover loves the mountains ; 
The Woodcock haunts the lonely dells ; 

The foaring Hern the fountains : 
Thro' lofty groves the Cufhat roves, 

The path of man to (hnn it ; 
The hazel hufa o'erhangs the Thrufli, 

The fpreading thorn the Linnet, 
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III. 

Thus ev'ry kind their pleafure find, 

Thefavage and the tender; 
Some focial join^ and leagues combine ; 

Some lc>Utar)r, wander : 
Avaunt> away ! the cruel fwafi 

Tyrannic man s dominion ; 
The Sportfman's joy, the murdering cry. 

The fluttering, gory pinion ! 

IV. 
But, Peggy dear^ the ev'ning's clear,. 

Thick flies the ikiroming Swallow ; 
The flcy is blue, the fields in view. 

All fadifig-green and yellow : 
Come let us ftray our gladfome way»^ 

And view the charms of Nature ; 
The ruftling corn, the fruited than^. 

And ev'ry happy creature. 

V. 

We'll gently walk, and fweetly talk. 

Till the filcntiuoon (hine clearly ; 
I'll grafp thy waift^ and, fondly preft. 

Swear how I love thee dearly : 
Not vernal fhow'rs to budding flowVs^. 

Not Autu'-nn to the Farmer, 
So dear can be, as thou to me. 

My fair, my lovely Charmer ! 



B 
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S O N G. ^ 



Tune, My Nannie^ 6. 



I. 



EHIND yon hills where Stinchar flows, 
" 'Mang moon and mofles many, O, 
The wintry fun the day has closVi, 
And I'H away to Nannie, 0» 

II. 
The weftlin wind blaws loud an' flirill ; 

The night, baith mirk an' rainy, O^ 
But ril get my plaid an* out Til fteal. 

An' owre the hill .to Nannie, O. 

III. 
My Nannie's charming, fweet an' young ;. 

Nae artfu' wiles to win ye, O ; 
May ill befa' the flattering tongue 

That wad beguile my Nannie, O. 

IV. 
Her face is fair, her heart is true, 

As fpotlefs as flie's bonie, O ; 
The op'ning go wan, tvat wi' dew,, 

Nae purer is than. NanmCi O* 
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V. 

A country lad is my degree, 

iVn' few there be tliat ken me, O y 

But what care I how few they be, 
I'm welcome ay to Nannie, O. 

vrV 

My riches a's my penny-fee. 
An* I iraun guide it cannie, O ; 

But warPs gear ne'er troubles me, 
My thoughts are a', my 'Nannie, O. 

VII. 
Our auld Guidman delights to view • 

His fheep an' kye thrive bonie, O ; 
But I'm as blythe that bauds his pleugh. 

An? has nae care but Nannie, O. 

VIII. 
Come weel come woe, I care na by, 

riltakwhat Heav'n will fen' me, O; 
Nae ither care in life have I, 

But live, an' love, my Nannie, 0»^ 
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EN GROW THE RASHES- 
A FRAGMENT. 

CHORUS^ 

Green grow the rajhes^ ; 
Green grow the rq/besy ; 
The fweetejl hours that e*er I fpend^ 
Arefpent amang the lajfes^ 0. 



E R E's nought but care on evVy han% 
ry hour that pafles, O ; 
unifies the life o' man, 
t were na for the lafTes, O. 

Green growy &c. 

II, - 

•ly race may nchee chafe, 
iches ftill may fly them, O ; 
' at laft they catch them faft, 
hearts can ne'er pnjoy them, O. 
Green grow^ &t;. 
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III. 

But gle me a canny hour at e'en, 
My arms about my Dearie, O ; 

An' warly cares, an* warty men, 
May a' gae tapfalteerie, O ! 

Green gro'u;, ^ &«. 

IV. 

For you fae doufe, ye fneer at this, 
Ye're nought but fenfelefs afles, O y 

The wifefl Man the warP faw, 
He dearly lovM the laffes, O* 

Creen grow, &c. 

V. 

Auld Nature fwears, the lovely Dears 
Her nobleft work fhe clafles, O ; 

Her prentice han* (he try'.d on man. 
An' then fhe made the lafl'es, O, 

Green groiVf &c. 



[ 239 ] 

O N G. 

Tune, Jockey* s Gray Breeh. 



A IN rejoicing Nature fees 
• robe affurae its vernal hues y 
•afy locks wave in the breeze 
freflily fteep'd in morning dew3» 

CHORUS.* 

Tun IJl'ill on Mcnief doat^ 
f hear the f corn thafs in her e'e / ' 
^ jeh j^* hlack^ an^ it's like a hawky 
it ivinna let a body be I 

n. 

1 to me the cowHips blaw, 
rain to me the vi'lets fpring ; 
a to me in glen or fhaw, 
: mavis and.the lintwhite fing, 

jind matin IJlilly 3cc. 

bis chorus is part of a fong compofed by a gentlcmaa 
ibuigh, a particular friend of the Author's. 
^.enie \% the comraoa abbreviatioa of MariaxmK^ 
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HI. 
The merry Ploughboy cheers his team, 

Wi' joy the tentie Secdfman ftalks. 
But hfe to me's a weary drqarti, 
A dream of ane that never wauks* 

/.nd maun ljlill% SiC* 

IV. 

The wanton coot the water fkims, 
Amang the reeds the duckhngs cry, 

The ftately fwan majeftic fwims, 
And ev'ry thing is bled but I, 

y.ml maun IJItl/j &C.. 

V. 

The Sheep-herd fteeks his Fdulding flap. 
And owre the moorlands whiftles fhrill, 

Wi' wild, unequal, wand ring Hep 
I meet him on the dewy hill. 

Jnd maun IJl'tll^ &c. 

VI. 

And when the lark, 'tween light and dark, 
Ely the waukens by the daify's fide. 

And mounts and fings on iiitlering wings, 
A woe-worn gliaifl I hameward glide. 

Andmaun IJliil^ Sec. 

VII. 

Come Winter, with thine angry howl. 
And raging bend vV^ n^k^d Xx^^\ 
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loom will footh my chearlefs foul, 
:n nature all is fad like me ! 

ifni IJfill OH Mehie doat, 
hear the /corn tha^s in her e^e ! 
t jet J jet blackf and it*j like a haiukf 
It tvinnaJet a My be* 



L. I. M 
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N. a. 



I. 

I. HE gloomy night is gath nng faft. 
Loud roars the wild, inconflaat blaft. 
Yon murky cloud is foul with rain> 
I fee It driving o'er the plain ; 
The hunter now has left the moor. 
The fcatt'red coveys meet fecure, 
M^hile here I wander, prcft with care, 
^long the lonely banks of Ayr. 

11. 

The Autumn mourns her ripening corn, 
By early Winter's ravage torn ; 
Acrofs her placid, aziirc fky, 
She fees the fcowling tempeft fly : 
Chill runs my blood to hear it rave, 
I think upon the flormy wave, 
Where many a danger I muft dare, 
Far from the bonie banks of Ayr.^ 

III- 
'Tis not the furgingVvWov^xo^x, 
*Ti$ not that fat?A dea^\7 ^w^-^ 
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Tho' Death in every fiiape appear. 
The Wretched have no more to fear ; 
But round my heart the ties are bound, 
That heart 'tranfpicrc'd with many a wound ) 
Thefc bleed afrefli, thofe ties I tear. 
To ks^ve the bonic banks of /yr^ 

Farewelli old CqM^ hilU and dalest 
Her heathy moors and winding vales f 
The fccBcs where wretched Fancy roves, 
Purfuing paft, unhappy tevcs.I 
Farewell, my friends! farewell my foes ! 
My peace with thefe, m.y love with thofe— 
The burfting tears my heart declare, 
Farewell, the bonic banka of /^r / 



M^: 
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S ON G. 



Xanc— GuiLDEHOv;. 



Jj ROM thee, Eliza, I muft go^ 

And from my native (hore : 
The cruel fates bietween U3 throwr 

A boundlefs ocean's roar : 
But boundlefs oceans, roaring wide^ 

Between my Love and me, 
They never, never can divide 

My heart an(^ foul from thee. 

11. 

Farewell, farewell, Eliza dear. 

The maid that I adore ! 
A boding voice is in mine ear, ~ 

We part to meet no more ! 
But the lateft throb that leaves my heart 

While Death ftands viAor by. 
That throb, Eliza, is thy part> 
And thine tWlalA «l^\^\ 
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THE 



FAR E W E L L. 

TO THE BRETHREN OF ST. jAMES's 
LODGE, TARBOLTON. 



A. 



Tunc— G<w^/w|g'^/ and j6y ^ wi' j^ok a*. 
' 1. 



lDIEU ! a heart-warm, fond adieu ! 

Dear brothers of the myjiu'fye ! 
Ye favored, enTt^ten'J FcWf . 

Companions of my focial joy ! 
Tho' I to foreign lands muft hie, . 

Purfuing Fortune's flidd'ry ba', 
With melting heart, and brimful eye, 

I'll mind you flill, tho' far awa\ 

II. 

Oft have I met your focial Band, 

And fpent the chearful, feftive night | 
Oft honoured with fuprcme command, 

Prefided o'er the Sons ofUght; 
And by that Hieroglyphic bright, 

Which none but Craftfmsn ever faw ! 
Strong MemVy on my heart fhall write 

Thofe happy fccncs when far awa'l 

Ma 
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III. 

May Freedom, Marmony, and Love^ 

Unite you in the grand Defign^ 
Beneath th' Omnifcieot Eye ahovc. 

The glorious ArchtteS Divine ! 
That you may keep.th' unerring linef 

Still fifing by the plummet* s iaw. 
Till Order bright completely ihine. 

Shall be my PrayV when far awa% . 

IV. 

And ToUf farewell ! vhofe merits claim 

Juftly that higheft h<idge to wear ! 
Heav'n blefs your honour'd, noble Nam^, 

To Mafomy and Scotia dear ! 
A laft riqueft permit me here. 

When yearly ye affemble a% 
One rounds I afk it with a teeur^ 

To him, the Bard thafs far awa*. 
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S O N G. 

-t'uac, Prepare my dear brethren^ to tbe tavern iefs 



>j< 



I. 



^ "^ O Churchman am 1 for to rail and td* writc^ 
'^o Statcfman nor^Soldfcr to plot or to fight, 
>^o fly Man-of bufinefs contriving a fnare, . 
P*or a big-belly 'd bottle's the whole of my care. 

II. . 
The Peer I don't envy, I give him his bow j 
t fcorn not th^ Pcafant, the' ever fo low ; 
But a club of good fellows, like thofe that are here, 
Aod a bottle like this,* are my glory and care. 

III. 
Here pafles the Squire on his brother — his horfe ; 
There Centum per Centum, the Cit with his purfe ; 
But fee you the Crown how it waves in the air, 
There a big-bejly'd bottle ft ill eafes my care, 

IV. 
The wife of my bofom, alas ! fhe did die ; 
For fweet confolation to church I did fly ; 
2 found that old Solomon proved it fair, 
That a big-belly'd bottle's a cure for all care. 
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V. 

I ot»cc was perfuaded a venture to make ; 
A letter informed me that all wtis to wreck; 
But the purfy old kndford juft waddl'd up flairs, 
With a glorious bottle that ended my cares, 

' VI. 

« Life's cares they are comforts*"— -a maxim laid 

down . 
By the Bard, what d'ye call him, that wore the-blael^ 

gown ; 
And faith I agree with th' old' prig to a hair 5 
For a big-belly 'd bottle's a heaven of a-care. 

A Stanza added In a Mafon Lodge. 

Then fill up a bumper and make it o'erflow, 
And honours mafonic prepare for to throw; 
May ev'ry true brother of the Compafs ^nd Square 
Have a big-belly 'd bottle whenpr^flcd with care. 

* YoUDg^s Night Thoughts*. 
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EPITAPHS. 

\ 
ON A CELEBRATED RULING ELDER. 

Here Sowter ♦♦♦* in death does flecp ; 

To H-U, if he'e gane thither, 
Satan, gie him thy gear to keep. 

Hell haud it weel thegither,^ 



ON A NOISY POLEMIC 

Below thir ftanes lie Jamfe's banes j. 

O Death,, it's my opinion. 
Thou ne'er took fuch a bleth'rin b-tch 

Into thy dark dominion ! 



ON WEE JOHKfE. 

Htcjacet wee Johnie, 
Whoe'er thou art, O reader, know. 

That Death has murd'er'd Johnie I 
And here his h^dy lies fu* low 

JoTfaul he ne*cr had ony^ 
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FOR THE AUTHOR'S FATHER. 

O ye wliofe cheek the tear of pity ftainsf 

Draw near with pious rev re nee, and attend 1 
Here lie the loving Huiba ads de^r remaim^ 

The tender Father, and the gen reus Friend* , 
The pitying heart thatfelt for human Woej 

The dauntlefs heart that fear'd no human Pride f 
The Friend of Man, to vice abne a' foe ; 

« For cv'n his failings Icai/d to Virtoc's fidc/*» 



FOR R. A, EsQi. 



Know thou, O ttranger to the fame 
Of this much lov'd, much honoured name i 

(For none that knew him need be told) 
A warmer heart Death ne'er made cold. 

FOR O. H. £s(u 

The poor man weeps — here G n fleeps, 

Whom canting wretches blam'd : 

But v/hh/uch as he^ where'er he be, 
May I hcfa'u^d or d dl 

• Goldfmitk^ 
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A BARD'S: EPITAPH. 



-S there a whiak^infpired fool^ 

' wrc faft for thought, owrc hot for rule, 

' wre blate to feek, owre proud to fnool. 

Let him draw near ; 
^ owre this grafTy heap fing dool, 

And drap a tear. 

■Is there a Bard of r^uflic fong, 
^ho, notelefs, deals the crouds among, 
*^at weekly this area throng, 

O, pafs not by I 
«Jt» with afrater-fitelingftrong, 

Here, heave a figh, 

*8 there a n\an, whofe judgment clear, 
'3ii others teach the courfe to fteer, 
"ct nin?, himfelf, life's mad career. 

Wild as the wave, 
Jerc paufe— and, thro' the ilaiting tear, 

Survey this grave \ 

The poor Inhabitant below, 
'^as quick to learn and wife to know, 
^nd keenly felt the friendly glow. 

And fofter fiams ; 
^Ut thoughtlefs follies laid him low. 

And ftain'd his name ! 
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Reader, attend — whether thy foul 
Soars fancy's flights beyond the pole. 
Or darkling grubs this earthly hole. 

In low purfuity 
KnoWy prudent, cautious, felf-controul 

Is Wiidom's root^ 
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lOU whom chance may hthcr lead 
I clad in ruflet weed, 
\ deckt in filken ilolc, 
thefc counfcls on thy foul, 
18 but a day at mofli 
from night| in darknefs lofl ; 
not funfhinc every hour^ 
)t clouds will always lour, 

A3 
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As Youth and Love-with fprightly dancf| 
Pcncath thy morning ftar advancr, 
Pleafure with her firen air 
May delude the thoughtlefs pair ; 
Let Prudence falefs Enjoyment's copy 
Then raptured fip and fip it up. 

As thy day grows warm and high. 
Life's meridian flaming nigh, * 
Dofl thou fpum the hnmhle vale ? 
Life s proud fummlts wouldft thou fcale i 
Check thy climbing ftep ehtr. 
Evils lurk in felon wait : 
Danger?, eagle-pinioned, hol^y 
Soar around each cliffy hold, 
W hllc cheafful peace, with linnet fongp 
Chants the km)y deHff among. 

As thy (hades of evening clofe, 
Beck'ning thee to long repofc j 
As life itfclf becomes drfeafe, 
Seek the chimney-nook of eafe. 
1 here ruminate with fobcr tliought j 
On all thou'ft fccn, and beard, and wrought $ 
And teach the fportive youakcfs round. 
Saws of experience, fage and found. 
Say, roan's true, genuine tftimate, 
1 he grand criterion of bis fate, 
Is not, art thou high or low ? 
Did thy fgrtunc ebb or flow? 
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«Did many talents gild thy fpnn ? 
Or frugal Nature grudge thee one ? 
Tell tbeo), and prefs it on their mind 
As thou xbyJkli mud (hoct!^ find. 
The fmile or frown of awful l^eavePi 
To Virtue or to Vice ie given. 
Sayi to be juft, and kind^^^ and v,i[^, 
There folH felf-enjoyment lies ;' 
1hatfooIi(h, fel6{h» faithlefs wayp, 
Lead to be wretched, vile, and bafe« 

ThuFy refigned and quiet, creep 
To the bed of lading deep ; 
Sleep, whenccjhoii fl»I^ nj;*o:.awakfg 
Night, where dawn fliall never wake, 
1 ill Future Life, future no more. 
To Light and joy the good reftoiCi 
To light and joy unknown before. 

Stranger, go ! Heaven be thy guide I 
Quoth ihe Oeadfman of Nith-fide. 



} 
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E ? O D E. 

And are they of no more atailp 
Ten thoufand glittering pounds a year? 
In other worlds can Matnmon hSf 
Omnipotent as he is here ? 
O, bitter mockery of the pompous tor. 
While down the wretched njital part n driveB ! 
The cave-lodged beggar, with a coBfciexice clear^ 
Expires in rags, uxdLnown, and goes to Hea^neo^ 



E L E G Y> 

O H 

Capt, Mi— ^H , 

Gmtkman who held tb« Patent for bis Honours 
immediately from Aknigbty Qo4i 



Bui now his raJt^ iwrfe is run^ 
For Mauhesv*s CQurfe was kngkti 

His ^'oul was iiie the glorious fur^ 
A matchUfs Heavenly Light! 

J DEA7 H ! thou tyrant fcU and Uood^ J 

le meikle defil wi' a woodie 

turl thee hame to hit black /middir, 

O'er hurcbepn bides» 
id like flock-fi(h .copoe o*er his ftuddie 

MiMby add fides! 



He*8 gane f he's gane ! he*8 frae us tom^ 
The ae beft fellow e'er was born ! 
Thee, Vlatthew, Nature's fel fhall mourn 
By wood and wild. 
Where, haply, Pity ftrays forlorn,, 

Frae man exil'd« 

Ye hills, near ncebors o' the ftarns, 
That proudly cock your crefting cairns ;] 
Ye cliffs, the hatmts of failing yearns, 
• •• Where Echp flumbcrs. 

Come join, ye' Nature's (lurdieft bairns, 

My wailing numbers. 

Mourn, ilka grove the cufhat kens ; 
Ye hazly (haws and briery dens ; 
Ye burnies, wimplin down your glens, 

Wi' toddlin din, , 
Or foaming, ftrang, wi' hafty ftens, 

Frac lin to lin. 

Mourn little harebells o'er the lee ; 
Ye llately fox-gloves fair to fee ; 
Ve woodbints hanging bonnilie, ' 

In fcented bowers ; 
Ye roTcs on your thorny tree, 

the firft o' flowers. 
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At dawn, when every grafly blade 
Droops with a diamond at his head. 
At eTcn, when beails their fragrance fhed, 
r th' ruftling gale, 
Yc maukins whiddin thro* the glade. 

Come join my waQ. 

Mourn, ye wee fongfters o* the wood 5 
Ye groufs that crap the heather bud j 
Ye curlews calling thro* a clud ; 

Yc whittling plover; 
And mourn, yc whirring paitrick brood $ 
He's gane for ever ! 

Mourn, footy coots, and fpeckled teals ; 
Ye fifhcr herons, watching eels ; 
Ye duck and drake, wi* airy wheels 

Circling the lake : 
Ye bitterns, till the quagmire reels, 

Rair for his fake. 

i 

Mourn, clamouring craiks at clofe o* day^ j 

*Mang fields o' flowering claver gay 5 ^ 

And when ye wing your annual way I 

Frae our canld ihore^ i 

TeHthae fajcwarlds, wha lies in clay, ' j 

Wham we deplore. 



[ »4 ] 



Ye houlcts, frae your iTy boweri 
In fomc auld tree, or eldriteh tower. 
What time the moon, wi* filent giowr, 

Set« up her homj 
Wail thro* the dreary midnight hour 

Titf waukrife mora. 

O, rivers, forclb, HillS) ami plaiira t 
Oft have ye heand my canty flratns : 
But now, what elfe for me remoins 

But tales of woe ; 
And frae my een ^e drapping rains 

Maun ever flow. 

Mourn, Spring, thou d&rling of the year} 
Ilk cowflip cup (hall kep a te«ir : 
Thou, Simmer, while each corny fpij^r . 

Shoots up its head, 
Thy gay, green, flowary UenA ihfw, 

. Fftf him that*s dead* 

Thou, Aqtqmnj wi' thy yellow, hair, 
Tn grief thy fallow mantle tear j 
Thou, Winter, hurling thro' the air 

1 he roaring Waft, 
Wide o'er the n^ked world declare 

1 he worth we've loftt 
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Mourn him thou Sun, great fource of light i 
Mourn, Emprefs of the (ilent oight : 
And you, ye twinkling ftamies bright, 

My Matthew mourn ; 
For through your orte he's ta'en his flight, 
Nc*cr to return, 

O, H******«*»! the man! the brother! 
And art thou gone, and gone for ever ! 
And haft thou croft that unknown river. 

Life's dretry bound! 
Like thee, where (hall I find another. 

The world around ! 

Go to your fculptur*d tomb?, ye Great, 
In a' the tinfel traih o' ftate! 
But by thy honcft turf 1*11 wait, 

' Thou man cf worth ! 

^d weep the ae beft ftUow^s fat« 

E'er lay in earth. 

Thb £shta9h« 

Stop, paffcnger ! my ftory's brief, 

And truth I ihaH jekte, man ; 
[ tell nae common tale o' grief. 

For Matthew was a great man. 
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I: t!Lou aacommoo merit l.all. 
Vet fpjrj*d at Fortune's door, man } 

A «ook of pitj hither caft, 
Fcr Mdktthcv was a poor znuu 

If :Vca a ^sy^lc fodger :irt, , 
l*lut piSeil br tais gravr, mani 

Th<rc raoukiers here a gallant heart 
For Matthew was a brave maa. 

If thoa oa mecy their works and way? j 
Caa;l throw uncommoo light, man ; 

Here lies wha weel had won thj praifc^ 
For Matthow was a bright man. 

If thou at Friend Slip's facrcd cz,* 

Wad life itfcrlf re6ga man ; 
1'hr fympatbetic tear maun fa% 

For Matthew was a kind man ! 

If thou art Haunch without a ftain. 
Lake the unchanging blue man ; 

This was a kinlman o* thy ain, , 
For Matthew vras a true man. 

If thoQ haft ¥rit» add fun and fire> 

^*cr gudc wine did leaf, man } 
hy biIKr» dam* and 6re, 
was m queer id«ii« 
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r ony whiggifli whingin fot. 

To blame 'poo^ Matthew dare, man | 
fay dool and forrow be bU lot. 

For Matthew wai a rare man. 
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LAMENT 



V 



MARY QJUEE.N OF SCOTS, 



ON T H B 



APPROACH OF SPRING. 



Nc 



I OW Nature hangs her mantle green 

On every blooming tree 
And fprcads her flieets o' daifies white 

Out o'er the grafTy lea : 
Now Phoebus chears the cryftal dreams, 

And glads the azure ikies ; 
But nought can glad the weary wight 

That faft in durance \iw% 
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Now laverocks wake the merry- mowt 

Aloft on dewy wing i 
Ttit merle, in his noontide bower. 

Makes woodlaskd echoes ring ; 
The Mavis wild wi' many- a nolei 

Sings drowfy day to reil : 
Id iove and freedom they rejoiec» 

Wi' care nor thrall oppreft. 



Now t>Iooms the lily by the bank. 

The primrofe down the brat ; 
The hawthorns budding in the'glen. 

And milk-white is the ibe : 
The meaneft hind in fair Scotland 

May rove their fwe^s amang ; 
But I, the Queen of a* Scotland, 

Maun lie in pri/bnr ftrang. 

I was the Qaecn o'bonie Trance, 

Where happy I has been 5 
Fu* lightly rafe I on the morn, 

As blythiB lay. down at c*eh : 
And I'm the fovercign of Scotland, 

And'mony a traitor there; 
Yet here I lie in foreign bands, 

And never ending care. 
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But as for thee, thou falfe wbrnan. 

My fitter and my fae. 
Grim vengeance, yet, (hall whet a fword 

That thro* thy foul (hall gac : 
The weeping blood in woman's breaft 

Was never known to thee ; 
Nor th' balm that draps on wouilds of woe 

Frac woman's pitying c'c. 

My fon I my fon I may kinder ilars 

Upon thy fortune (kine I 
And may thofc pkafarcs gfld thy reigns 

That ne'er wad blin)( on^ mine ! 
God keep thee frae thy mother's faes. 

Or turn their hearts to thee : 
And where thou meet'ft thy mother's friend, ' 

Remember him for me I * 

t fqon, to me, may fummerfuns 

Nae mair light up the morn I 
Nae mair, to me, the autumn winds 

Wave o'er the yellow corn 1 
And in the narrow houfe o' death 

Let winter round me rave ; 
And tlie next flowers, that deck the fpringf 

Bloom oamy peaceful grave* 
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R G — -• OF F EsQ^ 



— *^>«*)®S<«- 



/ATE crippled of an arm, and now a leg, 
About to beg a pafs for leave to beg ; 
Dull, liftlefe, tcafed, dcjeded, and dcpreft, 
(Nature is advcrfe to a criplc's reft) j 
Will generous G*^*** lift to his Poet's wail? 
(It foothes poor Mifery, hearkenine to her tale}^ 
And hear liim eurfe the light he firft furveyed. 
And doubly curfc the lucklefc rliymi^g trade. 



If thou uncommon merit had. 

Yet fparnM at Fortune's door, man } 

A look of pity hither caft. 
For Matthew was a poor maiu 

If thou a noble fodger art, ^ 
Tfiat paflTeft by this gravf, man, 

There moulders here a gallant heart 
For Matthew was a brave man* 

. If thou on men, |heir works and ways. 
Can ft throw uncommon light, man ; 
Here lies wha wcel had won thy praife. 
For Matthew was a bright man* 

If thou at Friend fliip's facrcd ca*^ 

Wad life itfelf refign man ; 
Thy fympathetic tear maun h\ 

For Matthew was a kind man ! 

If thou art (launch without a ftain. 
Like the unchanging blue man ; 

This was a kinlmaa o* thy ain, , 
For Matthew was a true man. 

If thou haft wit, arid fun and fire. 

And ne'er gude wine did feaf, ma^i > 

This was thy billie, dam, and fire. 
For Matthew was a queer man. 
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If ony whiggifli whingm fot. 

To blame 'poo^ Matthew dare» man | 
May dool and forrow be bis lot. 

For Matthew wai a rare man. 
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The grave fage hern thus cafy picks his frog. 
And thinks the Mallard a fad worthlefs dqg; 
When difappointment. fnaps the clu9 of hope. 
And thro' difaflrous night they darkling gropet 
With deaf endurance fluggifhly they bear. 
And juil conclude that ** fook are fortune's care." 
S09 heavyi paflive to the temper's (hocks. 
Strong oa the iign-poft ftan^s the ftupid ox. 

Not fo the idle Mufcs' mad-cap train. 
Nor fuch the workings of their moon-flruck train ; 
In equanimity they never dwell, 
By turns in foaring heaven, or vaulted hell. 

'1 dread thee. Fate, rclentlcfs and fevere. 
With all a poet^s, hufband's, father's fear ! 
Already ©nc ftrong hold of hope is loft, 
Ckncasrn, the truly -noble, lies in duft ; 
(Fled, like the fun ecltps'dat noon appears. 
And left us darkling in a world of tears : ) 
O ! hear my ardent, grateful, fclfifti prayer ! 
F*****, my other ftay, long blefs and fpare I 
Thro' a long life his hopes and wiflies crown ; 
And bright in cloudlefs fkies his fun go down ; 
May hlifsJomeflic fmooth his private path ; 
Give energy to life ; and foothe his lateft breath, 
With many a filial tear circling the bed of death 1 
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THE 

SILVER GUN. 

■ — — — A SIGHT SO RARE, 
MAKES WISDOM SMILE AND FOLLY STARE ! 

A M O N» 

C A N T O I. 

CJl^ bony morningy clear and funny, 
Dur trades, wha ay like to be funny, 
\nd fpend a wee flight o' their money 

On ufquabae, 
Forgather'd, for their f Siller Gunny 
To ihute that day. 

* ThiB and the following Poem, Hallow- E^en^ (both much la 
;he ftyle of Burns^) are the Production of a Scottifh Bard of 
the name of John Maiv. 

*!* The Silver Gun was prefented by one of our Scots monarchs 
» the incorporated trades of Dumfries, the practice of (hooting 
lor wbich is no lefs ancient than that for the Silver Arrow, ob- 
ferved at Edinburgh. To promote a third for military atchieve. 
tnents feems to have been the original intention; to attain which, 
it was to be ihot for once every two years ; but, from the great 
expence with which this cuftom is aiteoded, it has not been 
fo frequently obferved of late. 

Vol. II. B 
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Wi' hat as black ae ony raTcn, 
Wccl pofvnher'd wiggie, beard new fhareay 
And ilka kind o' deeding baring 

In trim array, 
Furtb cam ilk ane, ibme cheap year's laving 
To ware that day. 

Fair fa* them, honed cadgie carles, 
JLang may they lieve, ay.frec o' <juarrels. 
And tipple ay< frae gude tight barrels. 

For, be my certie. 
They were as braw as ony earls, 

And e*en right hearty* ' 

Nae feck o' fowk could boaft mae dainties ', 
A'beit our lairds now rack their renties, 
Whilk gars our canty cock-a-bcnties 

Wear hodden-grey; 
Yet ilka journeyman and 'prentice 

Was fnod that day. 

For, as they gaen alang the cawfcy, 
- Wi' ilka thing fae trig and gawfy. 
They ftaw the heart frae mony a laiGe, 

Right blate away, 
Whllk gart them, wha afore were fkucy. 

Look doilt that day. 

As gen'rals aft their troops conveen^ 
To fee they a' be trig and clean ; 
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5 noW| the dinlin drums, I ween. 

Were beat to arms ; 
Qd honeft fowk were deavM bedeen, 
Wi' war's alarms; 

Sfoe auld and young, o* ilka callia% 
^ere a' in order made to fall in ; 
nd, ay the mair to keep the faul in, 

And banlfh wae, 
lie bony bells made nae devallin, 

Wi' joy that day. 

Hech, Sirs ! what crouds were gather'd round^ 

> fee them daiker thro' the town I 

ul, lafs and wean— .wires, black and brown, 

Wi' age grown grey, 
in, fidging fain, to gi'e their boon 
O' praife that day. 

E'en blithe to fee them trigly drcft, 
Ldd Epps was there amang the reft 
nd while, wi' joy, her fides (he pred. 

Like mony mae, 
er approbation was expreft. 

In words like thae : 

" Wow ! but it gars anes heart loup light 
To fee auld fowk fae cleanly dight ! 
E'en now, our Geordie looks as tight 
*« As the firft time 
His bluiming haffets blefs'd my fight, 

« When in his ijxms, f 
B 2 
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But Silence^ on ilk laifie'^ part, 
Spak mair tkan words cou'd e'er impart* 
—Deep fighsi the language o' the heart. 
Will aft reveal 
A flame, whi^h a* the pow'r o' art 

Can (carpe cooceaL 

Wi' fiddles playing, colours fleeing, 
■ And jnony a thing weel wordy feeing, 
Down to the * Craigs^ a' weel agreeing. 

They gaed a^wa ; 
'Twad made a»c Jaugh, tho* they'd been d 
To fee them a' ; 

" As fierce, I trow, as ony gled. 
Ilk deacon march'd afore his trade : 
Auld chields, wha had to arms been bred 

Lang e'er + BelUilc, 
Them a', like ony fodgers led 

Xn rank and file* 

Ilk ane had guns : there's mony trimmer 
For maid o* them, I'd lay a brimmer, 
Hadna been ihot this mony a Simmer, 

^ They gaed fie dints ; 

And fome, thro' fear, had bits o' timmer 
Inflead o* flints. f 

^ About a mile from Dumfries, f Tke fiegc 
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hhtrtf (for Need makt mony a fen,) 
KllM up their toach-holes wi' a pm ; 
^'^d^ as in twenty there was ten 

Worm-eaten docks, 
^^c here and therci a rozit-end. 

Held on their locks. 

•^nd then, to fliaw what difference ftandt 
■'^^'^ieft him that gets and gi*ei commands, 
oMrords, that unflieath'd fin* ♦ Preftonpans, . 

Ncglcftcd lay, 
^^^re now brought out, to deck the hands 
O' chiefs, that day. 

(But thac were fcenes , alaikanie ! . 
^^ ^t only tFfii^GusoN, for thee ; 
'^^or ony anc, wi' ha'f an cie, 

Fu* weel may ken, 
^t difna fet fie chitls as tiie, 

Sae hicgh to ften.) 



• The battle of Preftonpins. 
f Mr. Robert Fergufon, well known for bis IngeDious com* 
pofitions in the Scots diale£t. 
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CANTO IL 



C wha ha'c been at * Hallow-Fair, 
And feen the pteys that happen there, 
Off aeblinsy read its frolics rare, 

In RjtBBib's lay, 
Can only now, wi* it, compare 

The fports that day. 

Like ony canp, around a hill 
Were boorick made wi* meikle fldll, 
Pang'd to the eie wi' mony a jill 

O* a kind h'quor. 
Where fowk might co&ly crack their fill. 

Or bend the bicker. 

Snug in thae tents, where few could fee, 
On divct-fcats, kuir'd ^i' a tree, 
Auld birkies innocently flee, 

Upo* their dowp, 
Were e'en as blithe as blithe cou d be, 
Wi cap and ftowp. 

PIcas'd, they'd recount, wi' meikle joy. 
How aft they'd been at fie a ploy, 

* An ftonual Fair of that name, held ftt Edinburgh, H' 
mourouny dcfcribed by the ingenious Ferguflbo. 
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*^i' a' their namcs^ their cild, employ. 
And youthfu' play, 
^^'^la'd cTcr woa this tirley toy 

Sio* * Jamie *8 day. 

And mony a crack and weel-wail'd tal^, 
^out bauld fore-bcars, whilk ne'er does fail 
^^ aith faul and body to regale 

Wi' matchkfs powV, 
^Vad thro' the Ice-lang day prevail. 
Till a' was owr. 

—When wives, or ither cares, perplex us, 
'When fcnfelcfii giUigawkics vex, us, 
Or, waefuck ! eild and poortitk geeks us 

Wi ragged duds, 
Deil haet fae vsreel frae grief prote6b us 
As reeming feuds. 

Here rowth o" gingc-brcad-ftawns were fccn, 
Where lafles dancing unco keen, 
Aft, winking wi* their pauky ein, 

Sic glances ga'e. 
As gart fome wanton fallows grien 

For night, that day. 

—When fome auld-farran knackie billie, 
Hads to his joe wi' mony a jillie, 

* One of the James's is fald to be founder of this mechanical 
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Wha fliaws her breaft as whitens a Iflie, 
And leggies tight, 
Gofh f cou'd a pried reftrain his willie 
In fie a pUght I 

Sae to the whuns> frae 'mang the thtangi 
Whiles ane or twa or fae wad gang ; 
Where tales o' love, and eke a fang. 

Shot time awayy 
And youngfters got what they did lang 

For—mooy a day. 

Amang the lave was kintry Johny, 
Wi* his joe Meg, as ,brac as ony : 
She thought, nae doubt, herfer as bony 

As ony there ; 
But, lang ere e'en, her cockemony 
Was toozePd fair : 

She, filly, fimple, hame-bred hizzy» 
Had neyer feen a rakifh phlzzy, 
Sae took, frae chields wha were right bizzy, 

O' ufquabae, 
'TiD, lalk-a-nie! baith fick and dizzy 
Was fhc, that day. 

At times like this, when chields arc fkairin* 
Wi' ilka ane they meet, a fairin'. 
They 11 never ftap to cry for mair in 

O' liquor clear ; 
But women-fowk fhou'd ay be fpairin' 
O' ficcan gear: 
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For, owr the mind when Drink prcficJes, 
*To pranks o' fin and ihame it guides ; 
Iji Wifdom's wayB it never prides, 

Bat brings to light 
A thoufand fau't8> which reafon hides 

Clean put o' fight. 

Bl this time now, wi' mony a dunner, 
Auld guns were brattlin aff like thunner : 
Auld fowk, wi' joints maifl dung afunneri 

Were in difmay ; 
For fhou'der-blades gat mony a lunnep 

Frac gunS) that day. 

— Hech f iic a weary wark was here 
»Twecn mad Ambition and bafe Fear I 
It fen nil fails, or far or near. 

That many a fcore 
Arc kefcn o' trades which Nature ne'er 
Ordaio'd them for. 

Ac fallow there, puir filly cawf. 
Held out his gun as't been a ftaff, 
Turn'd back hi* head, tho* haff-and-haff 

He was, they fay. 
And, panting, . cry *d, " Sirs I is fhe afF?' 
Wi*. fear, that day.. 

Anither chicld, wae worth the loon, 
Rampag'd and curs'd like a dcagooi^ ^ 

B4 ., 
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But leaning on his hankers down» 

To fire away. 
He ml/bchav^dj which did confound 
A^ fbwk that day ! 

Pair gowk ! nc^cr us'd wi* wars alarms, 
Or taught to handle fire-arms. 
His fears forefaw a thoufand harms 

Approaching faft. 
Till Nature, veiling a* her charms^ 
Gaed way at laft. 

To crown the hale— about the gloamto, 
The Siller Gun was won hi * no man J 
Warfe deeds hae gi'en to mony a Roman 

Eternal fame; 
But prodigies are grown fae common, 

They've tint the name! 

Proud wi' their luck, (afore tho' doufc 
And quaint as ony haff-fell'd moufe,) 
E'en now> the taylors ciaw'd i«e ctoafe, 

111 gi'e my aitb. 
Had ony anc cry'd " Prick-a-loufc !" 

Thcie had been fkaith. 

Syne, hams they gaed. Like magic fpcll| 
ISomc floiter'd owr, and ithcrs fell ; 

* Iq i777> the Silver Goo was won by a member of the 
incorporaiiou of Taylors. 
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While mony a ane, the Mufe couM tell, 

Like new-fpean*d weans, 

Cou'd no^'thcr gang, unheld, thcmfer, 
Or fbnd their lanes. 

But, Jhou'd the canty Mufy reel 
Ovvr a' the pranks o' ilka chiel/ 
She'd, may be, tramp, on fome fair heel, 

(O duil and wae') 
Whafc nceves wad, aeblin^, gar her fquecl 
.Foi that foice day ! 
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CANTO III. 



A= 



^S, in the courfe o' fome campain. 
The grun is covcr'd owr wi' (lain ; 
Sae novtr, in Barle^rcornian ftrain, 

Ye cith might view, 
Ahint the lave, fome fallows fain 

To lye and fpew* 

Ithers again, juifl hafF-and-hafF, 
(Ay nichrin* out the tithcr gaafF ) 
Dang mony a hat and wiggle off 

In wanton play. 
Till, peace be here ! wi' neeve and ftaff 

They feught that day ! 

As flames frae fparks their greatnefs rear. 
Aft daffin leads to bluidy weir ; 
It chanc'd, a dainty foutar here. 

Like Crifpin dreft. 
Had a' the robes which princes wear 

At birth-day fcall ; 

This drefs, thp' nought cou'd happen droller^ 
Bred the puir toutar meikle dolour : 



r 37,1 

A taylor fallow, nae great fcholar, 

Wi* mony a bann, 
•^Ook honeft Crifpin bi the collar. 

And thus began : 

Taylor. 

Ye gude-for-naethlng foutar' hafh, 
JS^T^ho' powther decks yc'r carrot pa(h,} 
"^ ellmcv I fay> fin' gnevd, I faufh, 
„^^ Withoutten charter, 

^^hat right ye hae to wear this fafh. 
Or ftar and garter ? 

Crispin. 

Let gang ye'r grips ! or, bi mi faul, 
^ere I but ance within my ftaul, 
li a' that's Gnde ! my pcggin-awl. 

Ye de^vils buckle, 
Shou'd jag and tear ye, fpaul frae fpaul, 
Like ony chuckic ! 

It fcts ye wecl, indeed to jeer 
Or queftion me for whut 1 wear : 
I reprcfcnt King Crifpin here ! • 

While, fye for ftiamc, 
Ye'r loufy cr^ to manhood ne'er 

Cou'd yet lay claim. 
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T A Y L O R. 

Fing Crifpln I— wok o' ilka loon 
That cvcrrobb'd or rulM a town: 
I mind to hear, like fome baboon 

That apes its betters. 
He claim'd prctenfions to a crown, 

And dee'd in fetters. 

Crispin. 

Infult my Chieftain, ony place. 
Shall never ane o' taylor race ; 
And fin* ye've dar'd, afore my face. 

His name to blacken, 
Yc'fe owther feght, or dree difgrace 
To fave ye'r bacon. 

** AgreeM," quo Prickie, when he faun 
Himfel' in fic a bubble drawn ; 
^* That, tho' a taylor, I'm a man, 

** Ye'fe own content j 
" Elfe, as ye fin' me, juidge the claA - 
" 1 reprefentJ" 

Now Eacpe^lation fiU'd ilk breaft 
Wi' dread o' what might happen nieft: 
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Sac croufc the twa Cct up their cncft . 

Afore the tnille, 
Powk thought, ID ither*8 waems, at leaB» 

They d (heath a guUie. 

Arm'd wi' the hw-hroad and the (hears, 
The taylor i' the front appears ; 
While CrifpiQ^ wha^ in Charlu's weirs. 

Had ncH>ly bled, 
A hazel-rung in triumph rears, 

And, dauntlefs faid: 

** Now tak, tliou warft o' worthlefs things, 
'* The vengeance due frac flighted kings V* 
Wi' that his doublet aff he flings. 

And, in a wee, 
The cudgel, or the law-broad, rings 
Alternately. 

To fee fair play, or help a frien', 
Fowk Hammered frae a' alrths bedeen ; 
Auld wives, to red them, ran between. 

Like Amazons, 
And nought was heard fyne owr the green. 
But flcraichs and groans. 

Nor cou'd ye ken, wi' niccft care, 
"VJTha wan, or^ha was licked tlierc j 
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Pell-mell they feughty foul play or fair 
Was a' the fame^ 
And friens aad faes lay every where ^ 

Baith blln'- and lame. 

To comfort thac, (inch-thick o* glar,| 
His ein japann'd, and-chafts achar,) 
** B« thankfu'y Sirs^ it is nae war/' 

(Quo* Yaedam Bryen) 
•* A lievin' dog is better fair 

** Than a dead lyon I" 

— Let ane, tho' crooked,- tak a chappin, 
He'll think there's few mair tight or ftrappin ; 
Fu' croufely will he cock his tappin. 

Like man o* weir, 
Wha, fre(b, had but a gun been fnappin, 
Wad fwaf wi' fear. 

Sae was't ^that day ; for rowth o' thac 
Wh?, wanting dfink, nae mettle ha'e, 
Here mony a fearfu' lunner ga'e. 

But dread or (hame, 
'Till they, wi' ribs baith black aiid blaC) 

Were draggled hame. 

When fowk are in a merry pin, 
Weel fortify'd wi' Highland gin, 
They'll cithly thole a weeJ-pey'd fkin,^ 
(Like leather, teugh,) 
And nowther care nor forro .? fin* 

For lang anough : 
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Xut, fuin as fober fenfe returns, 
eftrecn's debauch the Drunkard mourns ; 
Ue&ckleft bod]r aft he tumf, > 

The pain to lay ; 
^ir grieVdi baith head and heart aik burns 

Wi' him nieft day. 



HALLOW- 
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HALLOW E^EN- 

B Y T H E SAME, 



The l^orn is our gtidc Ha1lQw-E*en, 
A«d our Court ft' wiU ride ; 
Gin ony Maidea wins her man, 
Then (he may be his bride. 

OJd Ballad 9f the Fairy Court. 



o. 



"F a* the fcftivals we hear, 
Frae Handfcl-Munday till New-year, 
There's few in Scotland held mair dear 

For mirth, I ween, 
Or yet can boaft o' better cheer, 

Than * HaUow-e'en. * 

* Hallow-E*€n, or Holy-Eve, is the evening pre\noiifc to the 
celebration of all Saints. That it is propitious to the rites of 
divination, is an opinion flill common in many parts o£ 
Scotland. 
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yne, indeed » (ag now in climes 
inefisf lor fiUer, pardon crimes,) 
try 'round in Popilh rbimes 

Did pray and graen ; 
dms vary wi* the times. 

At Hallow-e'en. 

d 'round a bleezing ingle-iidey 
3Wther cauld nor hunger bide, 
ler's houfe, wi' fecret pride. 

Will a' convecn; 
day*ft wark is thrawn a£de 

At Hallow-e'cn. 

at their head the gude-wife fics, 
Is 'round apples, pears, and nits ; 
Is her guefls, how, at fic bits 

Where (he has been, 
I'c gart fowk tyne their wits 

At Haliow^e'cn. 

[, /he recounts, how, bi mifchance, 
Ty's fof c'd a night to prance 
es, wha, in thoufands, dance 

Upon the green, 
i' Witches owr to France, 

At Hallow-e'en. 

ffu'd frae the gardy-chair, 
8 the feat of empire, there,) 



i 
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To kuir the table wi' what's rare, 

Commands are gi'ea ; 
That 'a' fu* daintily may fare 

At Hallow-e'en. 

And when they've tuim'd ilk heaped plate^ 
And a' things are laid out o' gate. 
To ken their matrimonial mate. 

The youngftcrs, keen. 
Search a' the dark decrees o' Fate 

At Hallow-e'cn. 

A* things prepared in order due, 
Gofh guides! \that fcarfu' pranks enfue ! 
Some i' the kiln-pat thraw a clue. 

At whilk, bedecn. 
Their fwcet-hearts hi the far-end pu! 

At Hallow-c'en. ^ 

Ithers, f, V feme uncanny gift, 
Tn ane auld barn a riddle lift. 
Where thrice pretending corn to fift, 

Wi' charms between. 
Their joe appears, as white as drift. 
At Hallow-e'en* 

But, 'twere a langfome tale to tell 
The gates o' ilka charm and fpell : 
AInce, gaun to faw hemp-feed hirafcl' 
Pair Jock McLean, 
plump in a filthy peat -pot fell, 

At Hallow-e'ea: 
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Haff-fcU'd wi' fcar» and drookcd wcci. 
He frac the mire dught hardly fpecl 5 
But, frae that time, the filly chiel' 
Did never g^rien " 
To caft his cantrips wi' the De'il, 
At Hallow-c'cn. 



^ O Scotland! fam*d for fcenes like this. 
That Ihy fous wauk where wifdom is. 
Till death in everlailing blifs 

Shall fteek their ein, 
Win ever be the conftant wifh 

6f 

JOCKIE MEIN, 



EPISTLi" 
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EPISTLE 



T O 



Mr. WALTER RUDDIMAN.* 



-«* '»»» 3e® «« <^ <** -- 



XXERE, honeil Wattie, may be feea 
My hearty thank's to Jockie Mein ; 
But envy or maL'cious fpleen, 

I do aflure ye, 
He needna care for critics keen, 

WV a' their fury. 

* The Silver Gun, Hallow-e'en, &c. were feverally Inferted 
in the Edinburgh Weekly Anaurement; to the Publiiher of 
which, tfiis EptClJe, which is a (hort eocomiuo) on thefe pieces, 
1f$ addreiTed, vol. xliv. - 
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Ki8 Witty fang, wi* jokes fae fu*, 
Udes juid awa like wcel-teas'd woo, 
ac tight and cafy, faitii there's few 
Now in our day^ 
<xn chauut fae blithe, or fiDg fae true 
To Ramfay's lay- 
As I had got ye'r Magazine* 
\nd glowring owr wi' eager ein, 
■ met wi' winfomc Jockie Mein, 

And blefs'd the lad 
Jyne hy'd me to our herds bedeen, 
Wi' tidings glad. 

How pleas'd was I fae eithto trace 
^ cheerfu'nefs in ilka face ; 
Sae fuin's I (hawn theni a' the cafe, 

And read it o'er, 
rhey wifli*d the callant mcikle grace. 
And gow'd galore. 

How happily ilk (hepherd reads 
Sic tales, clad in plain Scottifh weejs ; 
E'en bony laflies, wi' hiegh heads, 

Do gladly hear 
Sangs tun'd upo' their native reeds, 

To them fae dear : 

They now cxpeft ye'll fing fae rare. 
And oft defcribc « Whitfun' Fair, 
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LAMENT 



FOE 



ffiS EARL OF GLENCAIRN. 






E wtfid blew hollow frae the h3Is» 
a the fun's departing beam 
on the fading yellow woods 
wav'd o'er Lugar'a winding ftream 8 

a craigy fteepi a Bard, 
1 with years and meikle pain, 
lament bewaiPd his lord« 
n death had all untimely ta'eiu 

II. C 
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He lean'd him to aa aacient aik» 

Whofe trunk was mould'ring down with ycan^ 
His locks were bleached white with time. 

His hoary cheek was wet wi' tears 5 
And as he touchM his trembling luup* 

And as he tuned his doleful fang. 
The winds, lamenting thro' their cavesy 

To echo bore the notes alang. 

* Ye fcatter^d birds that faintly fing 

* The reliques of the vernal quire ; 

* Ye woods that (hed on a' the winds 

< The honours of the aged year, 
< A few fhort months, and glad and gay, 

* Again ye'U charm the ear and c'e ; 

* But nocht in all-revolving time 

* Can gladflefs bring again to me« 

^ I am a bending aged tree, 
' That long has flood the wind and rain; 

< But now has come a cruel blaft, 
^ And my laft hald of earth is gane : 

$ Nae leaf o' mine fhall greet the fpring^ 

* Nae iimmer fun exalt my bloom $ 
But I oKiun lie before the ftorm, 

* And ithcrs plant them in my room. 

g I've feen fae mony changefu' years, 

* On earth I am ^ ftranger grown : 
^ I wander in the ways of men, 

f AKke unknowing and unknown: 
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€ Unheard, unpiticd, pnreli«v'd, 

* I bear alanc my lade o' care, 

• For filent, low, on beds of duft, 

5 * Lie a' that would my forrgws (harcr 

And laft, (the fum of a* my griefs !) 

• My noble maftcr lie« in clay ; 
The flower am^ng our baront bold, 

• His country's pride, his country's ftay : 
I'n weary being now I pine, 

« For all the life of life is dead, 

And hope has left my aged ken, 

^ On forward wing for ever fled. 

-Awake thy laft iad v<MCe,nay harp ; 

< The vbiw of woe.and jwild dcfpair ! 
Awake, refound thy lateft by, 

« Then flccp in^iilencc evermair! 
And thou, my laft, beft, only friend, 
« That filleft an untimely tomb, 
' Accept this tribute from the Bard 

* Thou brought from fortune's mirkeft gloom. 

• In Poverty's low barren vale, 

* Thick mifts, obfcure, involved me round ; 

• Though oft I turned the wiftful eye, 

* Nae ray of fame was to be found : 

* Thou found'ft me, like the morning fi^n 
« That melts the fogs in limpid air. 
The friendlefs Bard and ruftic foog, 

< Became alike thy feftering car«« 

C 2 
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O ! why h^ worth fo fliort a date ! 

* While villains ripen grey with time f 

* Mud thouy the noble, generous, great^ 

* Fall in bold manhood's hardy prime ! 

< Why did I live to fee that day? 

* A day to me fo full of woe I 
' O ! had I met the mortal (haft 

* Which laid my benefaftor low ! 

* The bridegroom may forget the hride, 

* Was made his wedded wife yeftreen | 

* The monarch may forget the crown 

* That on his head an hour has been ; 

* The mother may forget the child 

* That fmtles fee fweetly on her knee j 

< But I'll remember thee, Glencaim, 

.* And a' that thou haft 4one for me I* 



LINES, 
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Sent to Sir John Whiteford, of Whiteford^ 
Bart, with the foregoing Poem. 



X HOU, who thy honour as thy i^'od rcver*ftf 
Who, fave thy msncTs reproach^ nought eaitlfly fear^ft^ 
To thee this votive oflF'ring I impart^ 
1 he tearful tribute of a broken heart. 
The jPr/>«^ thou valued ft, I, the Patron^ Iov*d; 
His worth, his honour, all the world approved. 
We 11 mourn till we too go ^8 he has gone. 
And tread the dreary path to that dark world un- 
known. 



C 3 TAM 
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TAM. O' SHANTER, 

A T A L E. 



Of BrtwnjU ani<^ ScgUBj/tJlu ih'u Bute. 

Gawin Dovolas* 



w 



HEN cliapmeii bOlies leant tbe fircct^ 
And drouthy neebors neebors meet, 
As mailcet-day^are wtaring^ late, 
An' folk begin to tak the gate; 
While we fit boufing at the nappyt 
And getting fou and unco ba^py^ 
We think na on the lang Scots milety 
The moFet 9 waters, flaps, and- ftyie^ 
That He between us and oor haxne^ 
V^hare (ks our fulky fullen dance. 
Gathering her brows like gathering ftona, 
Nurfing her wrath to keep it warm. 

This truth fand honed Tarn o* Shantn-f 
As he frae Ayr ae night did canter, 
(Auld Ayr,.whana neer a town furpafTes, 
For honcfl mw^ and boivu^ Uflcs.) 
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^ Tom ! badft thou but been {ae mh^ 
ta'en thy ain wife 'Kaie^s advice ; 

tauld thee weel thou was a fkellum, 
iletherlng, blufteriog, drunken bkUum; 
It (tat November till Ofiober, 
market-day thou was nae fobcr ; 
at ilka melder, yiV the miller, 
3U fat as lang as thou had fiDcr ; 
at every naig* was ca'd a fhoe on, 
e fmith and thee gat roaring fou on ; 
at at the L^-d's houfe, even on Sunday, 
ou drank wi' Kirkton Jean till Monday. 
• prophefied that late or foon, 
ou would be found deep drown'd in Doon ; 

catch'd wi** warlocks in the mirk, 

AUcwaft auld haunted kirk. 

^h, gentle dames ! it gars^me greets 
think how mony counfcls fweet, 
)w mony lengthened fage advices, 
it hufband frac the wife defpifes! 

But to our tale : Ae market-night, 
im had got planted unco right 
(t by an ingle; bkezing finely, 
i* reaminjgr fwats, that drank divinely ; 
nd at his elbow, Souter JohnHy^ 
is ancient, trufty, drouthy crony; 
C4 
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Tarn lo'cd him like a vera brithcr ; 
They had been fou for weeks thegithcr. 
The night drave on wi' fangs and clatter ; 
And ay the ale was growing better : 
The landlady and Tarn grew gracions, 
Wi' favours, fccret, fwcet, and precious : 
The Souter tauld his queered ftories ; 
The landlord's laugh was ready chorus : 
The ftorm without might rair and ruftle. 
Tarn did na mind the ftorm a whiille. 

CarC) mad to fee a man fae happy. 
E'en drowned himfel amang the nappy ; 
As bees flee hame wi' lades o' treafure. 
The minutes wing'd their yrdj wi' plcafure ; 
Kings may be blcft, but Tarn was glorious, 
0!er a' the ills o' life vidorious ! 

But pleafures are like poppies fpread. 
You fcize the flower, its bloom is flied ; 
Or like the fnow falls in the river, 
A moment white-. — — then melts f9r ever $ 
Or like the Borealis race, 
That flit ere you can point their place ; y 
Or like the rainbow's lovely form 
Evanifhing amid the ftorm — • 
Nae man can tether time or tide ; 
The hour approaches lam maun ride ; 
That hour, o' night's black arch the key-ftane, 



[~57 ] 

That dreary bour he moilntfc his bead in 
And fie a night he taks the road in ; 
As ne*er poor iinner was abroad, ia*^ 

The wind blew as 'twad blawn its lafl f 
Jhe rattling (bowers rofe on the blaii 5 
The fpeedy gleams the darknefs fwallow'd ; 
Loud, deep, and lang« the thunder bellow'd i^ 
That nighty a child might underiland» 
The Deil had koiinefs on his hand. 

Weel mounted on his grey mare^ ^^^i* 
A better never lifted leg. 
Tarn fkelpit on thro' dub and mire, 
Defpifing wind, and rain, and fire ; 
Whiles holding fafl his gude bine bonnet r 
Whiles crooning^ o^er fome aold Scots fonnet;; 
\^ biles glowring round wi' prudent care8> 
Left bogles catch him unawares : 
Kirk'Alloway was drawing nigh, 
Where ghaifts and houlets nightly cry.— 

By this time he was crofs the ford. 
^ hare . in the fnaw, the chapman fmoor'd f 
And paft the birks and meikle (lane, 
Wbare drunken Charlie brak's neck-bane ; 
And thro' the whins, and by the cairn, 
Whare hunters fapd the murder d bairn f 
And near the thurn, aboon the well, 
Wharc Mungo's mither hang'd herfel, — 
Before him Doon pours all his floods ; 
The doubling jlonn roars thro' the wood^ 
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The lightenipgf flafli from pok to pole; 
Kear and more near the thunders roU : 
When, glimmering thro* the groaning treetf 
Kiri-jlllo'way fcemed in a bleeze ; 
Thro' ilka bore the beams were glancing ; 
And loud refouoded mirth and dancing*-— 

Infpiring bold John Barleycorn ! 
What dangers thon canft make us {corn! 
Wi' tippenny, we fear nae evil ; 
Wi ufquabae, we'll face the devil I 
I'he fwats fae reamU In Toffime^B noddle^ 
Fairplay^ he card na deils a boddle. 
But *MaggU flood right fair aftonilhed. 
Till, by the heel and hand admonilh'd 
She ventur d forward on the light ; 
And, vow ! Tam faw an unco fight ! 
Warlockjs and witches in a dance; 
Nae cotillion brent new frae France^ 
But hornpipes, jigs, flratufpeys, and reels, 
Put life and mettle in their heels, 
A winnock-bunker in the eaft. 
There fat auld Nick, in fhape o* beaft ; 
A towzie tyke, black, grim, and large, 
To gie them mufiic was his ch^rgjct 
He fcrew'd the pipes and gart them Ikirl, 
Till roof and rafters a* did dirl. — 
Coffins flood round, like open prcffes, 
l^at fliaw'd the dead in their laft drciTes ; 
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And by fome dcviKlh cantraip flight 
Each in his dauld hand hcH a light. -^ 
By which heroic 7am was able 
To note upon the haly table, 
A murderer's banes in gibbet airns ; 
Twa fpan-langy wee, unchriften'd bairns; 
A thief, new-catted frae a rape> 
Wi' his lad gafp his gab did gape ; 
Five tomahawks, wi' blude red-ruftcd ; 
Five fcymitars, wi' murder crufled ; 
A garter, which a babf bad flrangled ; 
A knife, a fiber's throat had mangled. 
Whom his ain fon o' life bereft. 
The grey hairs yet ftack to the heft ; 
Wi' mair o' horrible and awefu', 
Which even to xuimc wad he unlawfu'* 

As Tamrne glowr'd., anaaz^d, ajid curioiMy 
The mirth and fun giew feft and furious : 
The piper loud and louder blew ; 
The dancers quick and quicker flew ; 
They reel'd, they fet, they crofs'd, they cfcekit, 
^U ilka carlin fwat and reekife, 
An4 cooft her duddks to the wark. 
And linket at it in her fark I 

Now, Tam^ O Tom ! had thae been queant, 
A' plump and' trapping ^ is their teens, 
Their farks, inftead o' crceihic flannen^ 
Been £aaw-wbite fcventeen himder linacn ! 
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Thir breeks o' miae, my c/tSf pair. 
That ance were plufti, o' gudc blue hair, 
I wad hae gi en them off my hui'dies. 
For ac blink o' the bonie burdies! 

But withered beldams, auld and droll, 
Rigwoodie hagy wad fpean a foal, 
Lowping and flinging on a crummock, 
I wonder didna turn thy Homach. 

But Tarn kend what was what fu' brawUe, 
There was ae winfome wench afld wawlie, 
That night enlifted in the core, 
(Lang after kend on Carrtck ftiore ; 
For mony a beaft- to dead fhe (hot, 
And perilh'd mony a bony boat. 
And (hook baith meikle corn and bear. 
And kept the country- fide in fear.) 
Ker cutty fark, o' Paifley yarn. 
That while a laffie fhe hae worn. 
In longitude tho' forely fcanty. 
It was her beft, and fhe was vauntie.— 
Ah ! little kend thy reverend grannie. 
That fark fhe coft for her wee Nannie, 
Wi' twa pund Scots, ('twas a* her riches). 
Wad ever graced a dance of witches ! 

But here my mufe her wing maun cour; 
Sic flights are far beyond her power; 
To iing how Nannie lap and flang, 
^(A fouplc jade fhe was and ftrang). 
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w Tarn ftoody like anc bewitch' J^ 
3Ught his very een enrich'd ; 
itanglowr*dy and fidg*d fu* £[iin, " 
tch'd and blew wi might and main : 

ae caper, fyne anither, 
t his reafon a' thegither, 
T8 out, " Weel done. Cutty fark! 

an infant all vi as dark : 
rcely had he Maggie rallied, 
ut the hellifh legioo fallicd. 

les bizz out u? angry fyke, 
Jundering herds aifail their byke ; 

puflic's mortal foes, 
)op ! fhe ftarts before tlieir nofe ; 
• runs the market-crowd. 

Catch the thief!" refounds aloud; 
fie runs, the witches follow, 
ly an eldritch ikreech and hollow. 

'am ! Ah, Tarn ! thoull g< t thy fairin ! 
hey'U roaft thee like a herrin ! 
ly Kate awaits thy coroin ! ^ * 
1 will be a woefu' woman ? • 
thy fpeedy utmoft Meg, 
the key-ftane * of the brig ; 

well knov^n faft that witche?, or any evit^fpirits, 
ver to follow a poor wight any farther than the 
the next running dream. ■—It may be proper 

mention to the benighted traveller, that when he 
ih boghij whatever danger may be in his goliig for- 
t is much more hazard in turning baclit 
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There at them thou thy tail may tofs, 
A running llream they dare na crofs. 
But ere the key ftane Ae could make, 
The ficnt a tail (he had to fliake ! 
For Nannie, far before the reft, 
Hard upon noble Maggie preft. 
And flew at Tarn wi' furious ettle; 

But little wift (he Maggie'8 mettle 

Ae fpring brought off her mailer hale. 
But left behind her ain grey tail : 
The c'arlin claught her by the rump. 
And left poer Maggie fcarCe a flump* 

Nowy wha this tale o' truth fhall read, 
Ilk man and mother's fon, take heed : 
^ VV henc'er to drink you are inclin'd, 
Or cutty-iarks run in your mind, 
Think ye may buy the joys o'er dear. 
Remember Jam o' Shanter*% mar$» 
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Seeing a Wounded Hare Limp by me, 
which a Fellow had juft ihot at. 



— •^»»»@«c««^ 
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NHUM AN* man h curfc on thy barbVon^ art. 
And blafted be thy murder-aiming eye; 
May never pity foothe thee with a figh. 
Nor ever pleafure glad thy cruel hcartl 

Go liFC, poor wanderer of the wood and field, 
Th« bitter little that of life remains : 
No more the thickening brakes and verdant 
plajns 

To thee (hall home, or food, or paftime yield. 

Seek, mangled wretch, fome place of wonted reft. 
No more of reft, but now thy dying bed f 
The fheltering rufhes whittling o'er thy head. 

The cold earth with thy bloody bofom preft. 
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Oft as bf mmilttg Nith I nofing', wait 

The fober cfc, or hail the chcarfol dawa, 
in mifs thee fponix^ o'er the de « j lawn* 

Aad curiic the ruffian's aim, and mouro thj haplefs 



ADDRESS 
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ADDRESS 



To the Shads of Thomson, on crowning his Bust, 
vx Edttanif Roxbourgb'fitref with Bays. 



>» » »»►>$«««»•< - 



w 



HILE virgin Spring, by Eden's flood, 
Unfolds her tender mantle green, 
Or pranks the fed in frolic mood. 
Or tunes Eolian (trains between* 

While Summer with a matron grace 
Retreats to Dryburgh's cooling (hade. 

Yet oft, delighted, flops to trace 
1 he progrefs of the fpiky blade. 

While Autumn, benefa6lor kind. 
By Tweed eredls his aged head, 

And fees, with felf- approving mind. 
Each creature on his bounty fed 
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While maniac Winter rage« o'er 

The hills whence clafiic Yarrow flow§, 

Roufing the turbid torrent's roar, 
Or fweepiog, wild, a wa&e of fnowt» 

So long, fweet Poet of the year, 

Shall bloom that wreath thou well haft won, 
Vrhile Scotia, with exidting tear, 

Prockime thai Th^m/tn war her Ton» 
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#K THE 



Late Captain Grose's PEitiORiNATioNS thro' 
Scotland, coUediag the Antiquities of that 
Kingdom* 
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JLXEAR, Land o' Cakes, and brithcr Scots, 

Ffae Maidenkirk to Johnny Groats ! — 

If there's a hole in a* your coats^ 

I rede you tent it:] 

A chield's amang, you, taking notes, 

And, faith, he'll prent it» 

If 
Tf in your bounds ye chance toiight 

Upon a fine, fat, fodgel wight, 

O' ilatarc fhort, but genius bright. 

That's he, mark weel— 

And vow ! be has an unco flight 

O' cauk and keel* 
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By fome auld, houlet-haunted, biggin *, 
Or kirk defertcd by its riggin. 
It's ten to ane ye'll fisd bim (hug in 

Some eldritch party 
Wi' dcfls, tbcy fay, L— d fafe's ! coUeaguin 

At fome black art— - 

> -Ilk gbaift that haunts auld ha' or chamer, , 

Ye gipfy-gang that deal in glamor^ 
And you, dccp-rcad in hell's black grammar. 
Warlocks and witches ; 
I Ye'll quake at his conjuring hammer, 

i Yt .midnight b^— — cs. 

It's tauld he was a fodger bred, 
I And ane wad rather fa'n than fled ; 

But now he's quat the fpurtle-blade, 
, "^ And dog-ikin wallet^ 

And taen the ^ Antiquarian trade^ 

j I think they call it. 

I Ke has a fouth o' auld nick-nackcts : 

! Rufty airn caps and jingh'n Jackets t> 

. Wad haud the Lotbiairs three in lackets, 

I A towmont gudc ; 

And parritch-pats, and auld faut-backets. 
Before the Flood. 

* Vide his Antiqaities of Scolland, 
t Vide his treatife on the anciem atmour and wetpotif. 
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Of Eve*8 fird fire he has a cinder ; 
Auld Tubalcatns fir^-fhool and fender; 
That which diftiaguilhed the gender 

O' Balaam's afs ; 
A broom-Hick o' the witch of Endor, 

Wcelfhod wi'brafs. 

Forbye, he Vfliape you aff fa' gleg, 
The cut of Adam's philibeg ; 
The knife that nicket Abel's craig 

Hell prove you fully, 
It was a faulding jo6teleg. 

Or lang-kail guUie.-* 

But wad ye fee him in his glee. 
For meikle glee and fun has he, 
Then fet him down, and twa or three 

Gude fellows wi' him;' 
A.nd, fort, port ! (hine thou a wee, 

And THEN yell fee him I 

Now, by the powers o' Verfe and Profel 
Thou art a dainty chield, O Grofe I— 
"Vrhae'er o' thee (hall ill fuppofe. 

They fair mifca' thee.; 
IM take the rafcal by the nofe. 

Wad fay, Shame fa' thee; 



TO 



C »o 1 



T O 



Miss c********% a very young Lady, 



Writtea on the blank Leaf of a Book,, prefcnted to 
her by the Author. 



•»»^»»&i^«<f*<«* 



Bi 



EAUTEOUS rofe-bud, young and gay. 
Blooming on thy early May, 
Never may 'ft thou, lovely Flower, 
Chilly (hrink in fleety ihower ! 
Never Boreas* hoary path, 
Never Eurus' pois'nous breath. 
Never baleful ftellar lights. 
Taint thee with untimely blights I 
Never, never reptile thief 
Riot on thy virgin leaf! 
Nor even Sol too fiercely view 
Thy bofom bluftiing ftiVV N«v\ii dew t 
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May'ft thou long, fsveet crimfon gem, 
Richly deck thy native ftcm ; 
Till fomc evening, (bber, calm, 
Dropping dewB, and breathing balm 
While all around the woodland rings. 

And every bird thy requiem fings ; \ 

Thou, amid the dirgeful found. 

Shed thy dying" honours round, ! 

And refign to parent Earth ^ 

The lovelieft form fhe e'er gave birth. 



SONG 



C 7* 3 



N G, 
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A. 



^NNA, thy charms my bofom fire, 
And wafle my Jbul with care ; 
But ah! how bootlefs to admirci 
When fated to defpair ! 

Yet in thy prefence, loydy Fair, 

To hope may he forgiven ; 
For fure 'twere impious to defpair 

So much in fight of Heaven* 



Oil 
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On reading, in a NEirspipERy ttie Death of 

J M* L ■ ■ - , EsQ^BKOTHEnto a Young 

Ladt, a particular Friend of the Author's. 



I^AD thy talc, thou Idle page 

And rueful thy alarms : 
Death tears the brother of her lore 

From Ifabella^s ar-ms. 

Sweetly deckt with pearly dc^ 
The morning rofc may blow; 

But cold fucceffive noontide blafls 
May lay its beauties low. 

Fair on Ifabelhk's mOrn 
The fun propitious fmil'd ; 

But, long ere noon, fucceedirig clouds 
Succeeding hopes beguil'd. 

Fate often tears the bofom chords 
That Nature fineft ftrungf 

Bo Ifubella^s heart was form'd. 
And fo that heart was wrung. 
Vol. II. D 
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Omnipoteiiee done can healf 

The deadly wound he gave ; 
Can point the brimful grief-worn ejcn 

To fcenet beyond the grave. 

Virttte> blollbms there (hall blow^ 

And fear no withering blaft ; 
There Ifabella's fpotlefs worth 

3ball happy bp at laft. 

THE 
HUMBLE PETITION 
o p 

BRUAR WATER* 

TO THE 

NOBLE DUKF OF ATHOLE. 



M. 



L Y Lord, I know, your noble car 
Woe ne'er afifails in vain ; 
Emboldcn'd thus, I beg you'll hear 
Your humble flave complain. 

• Bruar Fallfi, lo Athole, are' exceedingly pi^arefqve tod 
beautiful; bat their tffe£l is much impaired by the want of 
treeA and (hmbs. „ , 
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ow Jkvtcj Phcebas' fcorching beamt 
In flaming fummtr-pride, 
ly-withcring, wafte my foamy ftreamsp 
And dtink my cryftal tide, 

he Iighdy-jumping, glownn trouU^ 

That thro' my waters play* 
', in thy random, wanton fpoutf , 

They near the margin ftray ; 
\ hapleft chance ! they linger lang, 

Pm fcorching up fo (hallow, 

hey're left, the whitening (lanes amang. 

In gafping death to wallow, 

.aft day I grat wi' fpite and teen. 

As Pect B**** came by, 
'hat, to a Bardf I (hould be feen 

Wi* half my channel dry : 
i panegyric rhyme, I ween. 

Even as I was he (hor'd me ; 
»ut had I in my glory been. 

He, kneeling, wad ador'd me. 

lerc, foaming down the (kelry rocks^ 
la twifting ftrength I rin ; 
liere, high my boiling torrent fmokef, 
Vild roaring o*er a linn: 
D 2 



Eajoying large each fpno^ and wteB 

As nature gare them me» 
I acn, altho' I fay't myfely 

Worth gaun a mile to kth 

Would then my noble mafter pleafe' 

To grant my highcft wifhes, 
Jle'Il (hade my banht wi' towerifig ti^eel^ 

And bonie fpreading bufhes; 
Pelighted doubly then> my Lord, 

You'll wander on my^ banks. 
And liflen mony a grateful bird 

Return you tuneful thanks. 

The fober laverock, warbling wild. 

Shall to the (kia afpire $ ^ 

The gowdfpink, Mufic's gayeft child, 

Shall fweetly join the choir : 
The blackbird ftrong, the lint«hit'c clcar^ 

The mavis mild and mellow ; 
The robin penfive Autumn chear. 

In all her locks of yellov^. 

This too, a covert fiiail enfure, 
To (hield them from tlie ftorm^ 

And coward maukin fleep fecure, 
Low in her graffy form i 
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[lerc (hall the (hepherd make his fcat^ 
To wave his crown of flowers ; 

Or find a (heltering» fafe retreat. 
From prone dcfcending fhpweis. 

And here, by fweet endearbg fiealth', 

Shall meet the lorlng pair, 
Defpifing worlds with all their wealth 

As emp"ty idle care: 
The flowers /hall vie in all .their charrojj 

The hoar of heaven to grace. 
And birks extend their fragrant arm* 

To fcreen the .dear embrace. 

Here hajJy t^, at verAal dawn. 

Some mufing bard may flray. 
And eye the fmoking, dewy lawn,' 

And miily mountain grey f 
Or, by the reaper's nightly beam, 

Mild-cheqncring thro* the trees. 
Rave to my darkly dafhing (beam, 

Hoarfefwelliiig on the breeze* 

Let lofty firs, and alhes cool. 

My lowly banks o'erfpread^ 
And view, deep-bending in. the pool. 

Their fhadows' watry bed : 
Let fragrant birks in weodbtn^ drefl;. 

My craggy cliiFs adorn ; 
And, for the little (bngfl^c'.s ned. 

The clofc embo\r^ripg thorn* 

D3 . 
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So .mayy Qld ScqIni's darling hope. 

Your little angel band 
Spring, Kke their ^thers^ up to prop 

Their honour'd native land ! 
So roay, thro' Albion's fartheft kin^** 

To focial-flowing glafles 
The grace be — — ** Athote'a honcft mett» 

^« And Athok'a boniue lafikal'^ 



■•■ »»»»» ! 



On Ibaring fome WiTin-rowL in LQucir-Tvftnv 
a wild fcene anaong the H1U.9 of OvISHTBRTy&E* 

W HY, ye tenant! of the lake. 
For xne ytfur watry haunt forfake i 
Tell me, fellow-creatures, why 
At my prefence thus you fly ? 
Why diiiurb your focialjoys^ 
Parent, filial, kindred ties?— - 
G>mmon friend to you and mc» 
• Nature 8 gifts to all are free : 
Peaceful keep your dimpling wav^^ 
Bufy feed, or wantoa lave; 
Or, beneath the (heltering rock. 
Bide the furging biUows Ihock. 

Confcious, blufhing for our race^ 
SooD| too foon, your fears I trace : 



t n 1 

Man, your proud ufurping foCf 
Would be lord of aU below : 
Plumes himfelf in Freedom's pride. 
Tyrant ftera to all bcfidc.. 

The eagle, from the clifly brow. 
Marking you hig prey below. 
In hit bre^ ao pity dwdla. 
Strong NeceiBty ciompels. - 
But man, to whom alone is given 
A ray direct from pitying Heaven, 
Glories in his heart humane—^- ^ 
In creatures for his pleafnie flain^ 

In thefe favagei liquid plains. 
Only known to wandering fwains, 
V here the moffy rivlet ftrays, 
Far from human haunts and ways $ 
All on Natme you depend. 
And life*s poor feafon peaceful ipendr 

Or, if man's fupcrior might 
Dare invade your native right^ 
On the lofty ether borne, 
Man with all his j^oWers you fcorn f 
Swiftly feek, on clanging wings. 
Other lakes and other fprings ; 
And the foe you cannot brave. 
Scorn at leaft to be his flave^ . 

I>4 
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Written with a PisiciL over the Chimkey-piice.i 
in the Parlour of the ' Ihm at K em ^ o r i* 
Taymovth. 



A. 



i^DMiRiNG Nature in her^rfelt ^ee^ 
T hcfe northern fcenes with iremry feet I. trace ; 
O'er manya windii)gi4de^nd^paiiifid ileepy 
7 h* abodeft of covej^^geiu&.aiul iknid &eep> 
My favage journey^ cuxions^ I puf&c, 
Till fam'd BreadalbaineiPpe»ft.to.nay licw.— 
The meeting cliffs each deep-funk glen dividesy 
The woods, wild- feathered, clothe their ample fidets 

Th' outftretching l;^».iinbpibmed -mong the hills^ 

The eye with wonder apd amazementfilk ; 

The Fay meanderlngffareetanJnfantprtdey 

1 he palace riiing on his verdant £de ; 

The lawns woodtfringed in Natttie's native »tafte ; 

The hillocks dropt in Ns^tnre*s carclsfs haile ; 

The arches ftriding o*er the new-honi (Irc^in ; 

The village glittering in the noontide beaov*— 

Poetic ardours in my bofom fwellj 

Lone wandring by the hermit's xpbfly cell ; 

The fweeping theatre of hanging woods \ 

The inceflant roar of headlong tumbling floods— 

Here Poefy might wake her Heaven taught lyre, 
-Anj look througVi^«L\.>3LXcVvOa. <;xt^<v^^^^^\ 
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Here, to th« wrongs of Fate half* reconcfld, 
Mitfortuoe^t lightened fteps might wander wild ; 
And Di&ppointment, in thefe lively bounds. 
Find balm to footh her bitter rankling wounds : 
Here heart-ftruck Grief might heavenward Aretchber 

fcan, 
And injur'd Wotth fcirget and pardon man; 

« « 4» ^^ ' « # 



Written with a PlnCil, ft^ind^ing hj the Fali p{ 

Fyers^ nej(ir Loch-N£SS« 

x\M0NG the heathy W)» and ragged wood* 

1 he roaring Fyers pours bta mpfiy Flooda ; 

Till full he daihes on the rocky n^ound«i» 

^^ here> through a fhapcltfa breach> his ftre^ro ic- 

found?^ 
A» high in air the burfting torrents flow> 
As deep recoiling furgcs foam below, 
Prone down the rock the whitening iheet defcends, 
And viewlefs Echo's ear, aftonifhed, rends. 
Dim fren, through rifing mifts and ccafclcfs (howerSi 
'1 be hoary cavern, widc-furrounding lowers. 
Still thro' the gap the ft niggling river toils> 
And ftill, below, the horrid caldi on boils- — • 
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On theBiRTH of a Posthumous Child, bom m 
peculiar Circamftances of FAMiLY-DisT&esa. 

l3 WE£T flowfct, pledge o' mciklc love. 

And ward o* mony a prayer, 
^hat heart o* flane wad thou na move. 

Sac helplefs, fweet and fair. 

November hirples o'^r the lea. 

Chill, on thy lovely form ; 
And gane> alafs ! the fheltering tree. 

Should fhield thee frae the ftorm. 

May H e who gi^cs the rain to pour, 

And wings the blaft to blaw, 
Protc^ thee frae the c^riting fhower^ 

The bitter froil and fnaw. 

May He, the friend of woe and want. 

Who heals life's various ftounds, 
Proted and guard the mother plant 

And heal her cruel wounds. _ 

But late Ae flourilhed, rooted faf^. 

Fair on the fummer morn : 
Now, feebly bend* (he, in the bbft, 

Un(hdtered and fbrlomi» 
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BIe(i be thy bloom, tbou lovely gem, 

Vnfcathed by ruffian hand ! 
And from thcc many a parent ftem 

Arife to deck our land. 

Turn 

WHISTLE, 



BALLAD; 

AS the authentic Profe hiftory of the Whistle 
h cuiioog, I (hall here, give it— In the train of Anne 
l>f Denmark, when- (he came to Scotland with our 
J^mes the-Sixthy there came over alfo a Daniih Gen* 
tleman of gigantic ftatlu"e and great prowcCs, and a-^ 
snatchleiB champion of Bacchus, > He had a little 
ebony W hiiile, which at the Commencement of the, 
•igicsy he laid on the table ; and whoever was lafl 
able to blow it^ every body elfe being difabled by the 
potency of the bottle, was to carry off the Whiftie 
as a trophy of vidory. — The Dane produced creden- 
tials of his vi^ories, without a £ngle defeat, at the 
courts of Copenhagen, Stockholm, Mo fcow, War- 
faw,. and feveral of the petty courts in Germany j 
and challenged the S^ots Bacchanalians to the alter 
native of trying his prowefs, or elfe of acknowledging 
their inferiority. -—After many overthrown qu thft 
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part of the Scots, the Dane w^ eacouptered by Sir 
Robert Lowiie of Mapcweltoo, anceftor to tHe j^re^i 
feat worthy baronet of that nao^; who, after .^re^ 
days and three nights hard contefti left the Scan- 
dtvanian under the tablr> ** And blew on the whiftle 
his requiem fhriU.'* 

Sir Wahcr, fon to Sir Robert befor'! mentioned, 
afterwards loft the Whiftle to Walter Riddel of 
Glentiddtl, who had naarried a Mcrof Sir Walter's. 

OnFriJaythe i6th 06^obcr, 1790, at Friar*s- 

Carfe, the Whiftle was once more contended for, 
as related in the Ballad, by the prefent Sir Robert 
Lowric of Maxwelton; Robert Riddel, Efq. of 
Glcnriddcl, lineal dcfcendant and reprefcnt.atjirc of 
Walter Riddel, who won the Wliifile, and in whofc 
family it had continued ; and Alexander Fergufon, 
Efq. of Craigdarroch, likewife defcended of the 
great Sir Robert, which laft gentleman carried off the 
bard- won hphours of the £eld* 
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I 



SING of a Whiaic, a Whiftle of worth, 
I Sing of a WhiiUc, the pride of th^ North, 
Was brought to the court of our good Scottifh 

king, 
And long with this Whiftle all Scotland (hall ring. 

Old Loda *, ftiU rueing the arm of Finga!, 
The god of the bottle fends down from his hall — 
'* This Whiilk's your challenge, to Scotland get 

"o'er, 
** And diink them to hell Sir! or ne'er fee me 
. *« more !" 

Old poets have fung, and old chronicles tcD, 
What champions ventured, what chanopioas^fell ; 
The fon of great 'Loda was conqueror ftill, 
And blew on the Whiitle xhnimquUm ihrill 

Tin Robert the lord of the Cairn and the .Scaur, 
Unmatched at the bottle, liocoijquered in ivar. 
He dran|s,bis poor god-ihip as ^eep.as the fea. 
No tide of the Baltic e'er drunker than he. 

Thus Robert, vi^oripiis, the trophy ^hasgiincd, 
Wl^ich now in IjU fy^xd^h^ &r ages ttmained-; 
Till three noble chieftains, and all of his blaod. 
The jovial contcft again have renew^)d. 

* S9t Offian's Carac-thttra, ' 
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Three jojovit good fellows witb hearta clear of 
ffaw; 
Craigdarroch Da famous for wit, worth and law f 
And trufty GtcnrJddel, fo fkilled in old coins;: 
Aad gallant Sir Robert^ deep-read in old wines. 

Craigdarroch began with a tongue fmooth as oil^ 
Seiiring Gknriddel to yield up the fppil i 
Or elife he would mufter the heads of the clan,. 
And once more^ in. darct, try which was the maiw 

«* By the gods of the aacicntsl*' Glenriddd re- 
plies, 
" Before I furrender fo glorious, a prize, 
•• ril conjure the ghoft of the great Rorie More ♦, 
*^ And bumper his horn witb him tv^enty times' 



Sir Robert, a {bldier, no fpeech would pretend. 
Bud he ne'er turned his back on his foe — or his 

friend,. 
Said, tofsdown the WhtiHe, die prize of the field, 
And knee -deep in ckret he'd die or he'd yield. 

To the board of Qenridde! our heroes repair. 
So noted for drowning of forrow and care i 
But for wine and for welcome not more known tD 
fame. 

Than the fenUe, wit, and tafte of a fwcct lovely 
dame, 

♦ See JohnCou^iouTl;iV.UHcbridei, 
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A bard was fcleAcd to witncfs the fiay^ 
And tell future ages the feats of the day ; 
A bard who detelted all fadaefs and ipleeo. 
And wiihed that Parnaflus a vineyard had becR.. 

The dinner being over, the claret they ply. 
And every new cork is a new fpring of joy ; 
In the btfnds of old friendfhip and kindred fo fet^ - 
And the bands grew the tighter the more they were 
wet. 

Gay rieafure ran riot as bumpers ran o'^er ; 
Bright Pbcebus ne'er wiineffed fo joyous a corps, 
And vowed that to leave thecn he was quite forlorn. 
Till Cynthia hinted he'd fee them next morn. 

Six bottles a-piece had well v. ore out the night, 
When gallant Sir Robert, to finifh the fight. 
Turned o'er in one bumper a bottle of red. 
And fwore 'twas the way that their anceilor did. 

Then worthy Glenriddcl, fo cautious and fagc, ' 
No longer the warfare, ungodly, would wage ; 
A High ruling elder to wallow in wine I 
He left the foul bufinefs to folks lefs divine. 



/ 



The gallant Sir Robert fought hard to the end ; 
But who can with Fate and Quart Bumpers contend? 
Though Fate, faid a hero, fliould peniih in light ; 
So uprofc bright Phoebus— and down fell the knight. 
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A 



N G. 



ROSE-BUD by my early wauk, 
Adown a com-inclctfcd bawk. 
Sac gently bent its thorny ftauk^ 
All on a dewy morhtng t 

Ere twice the (hades €>' dawn are fled^ 
In a^ its crimfon glory fpread^ 
And drooping rich the dewy head. 
It fcents the: early morning.. 

Within the bu(h her coTcrt ncft 
A little linnet fondly prcit. 
The dew fat chilly on her breafl, 
Sae early in the morning : 

She foon fliaU fee her tender brood. 
The pride, the pleafure o* the wood» 
Amang the fre(h green leaves bedew'd^ 
A wauk the early morning. 

So thou dear bird young Jenny ^ fair. 
On trembling ftring» or vocal air, 
Shalt fwcctly pay the tender care 

That tents thy early morning; 

So thou fweet rofc bud, young and gay^ 
Shalt beauteous blaie upon the day^ 
And blcfs the parent's evening ray 

That \\atch'd thy early moi^nicg.. 



M. 
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[USING on the roaring Ocraa, 
Vf hich divides my love and me ; 
Wearying in warm devotion. 
For his weal where'er he be. 

Hope and Fear's alternate billow^ 
Yielding late to Nature's law, 

Whifpering fpirits round my pillow. 
Talk of him that'afar awa. 

Te ^hom Sorrow never wounded $ 
Ye who never fhed a tear ; 

Care untroubled, joy furrounded. 
Gaudy day to you is dear. 

Gentle night do you befriend me ; 

Downy ileep, the curtain draw| 
Spirits kind, again attend me. 

Talk of him that's far awa. 



o. 
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r, WILLY brcw'd a peck o' mault, 
And Rab and Allan cam to fee ; 
Three blyther hearts that lee lang night 
Ye wadna found in Chriftendie* 
Chorus. 
* We are na' foo, wc*re nae that fou 

But juft a drappie in our e'e ; 
The cock may craw, the day may daw. 
Yet ay we'll tafte the barley biie. 
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Here arc we ^jct, thtce merry ^)oy«. 
Three merry boys I trow are we ; 

And monie a night we'^e^f9«ny'jbeci7f 
And monie mac wc bppe to i>e« 

It 18 the moon— •! hso hex horn, 
That't blinkin in the lift fae hie : 

She (bines fae bnght to wile us hame, 
Eut by my footh ihe'U w^it a wec» 

Wha firft fhall rife to gang awa, 
A CQckold, cows^rdj loon is he f 

Wha firft befide his chair (hall fa% 
He is the king amang the three 1 

Chokvs Wf arcnacfou, &c. 
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The BLUE-EY'D LASSIE. 



I 



GAED a wafu gact yeftrccn, 
A gact I fear I'll dearly rue^ 
I gat my death frac twa fwcet e'en, 
Twa lovely e'en o' bonie blue ! 

^Twas not her golden ringlets bright. 
Her lips like rofes wat wi' dew* 

Nor heaving bofom, lilly wliite. 
It' was her c^en fae' bonie blue ! 

She fpak', fhe froird, my .heart (he wyl'd> 
She charm'd my Soul I wiftna' how ! 

But ay the iioun, the deadly wound, 
Came frae her e'en fae bonie blue. 

But " fparc to fpeak and flow to fpeed,'* 
She'll aiblins lillcn ta my vow : . 

Should (he refufc I'll lay my dead, 
1 o her twa €*en fae bonie blue ! 
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EPIGRAM. 



The late Francis Grose, F. R. S. was of a verjr 
corpulent perfon. — This gave birth to the following 
Epigram, >by the Author, while over a bottle with 
the celebrated Antiquarian : 

H£ Devil once heard that oldGrofe was a-dying» 
And whip ! on the wings of the wind 'he came flying • 
But when he beheld honeft Francis a-moaning. 
And matk*d eachbed-pofl with its burthen a-groaning; 
Confounded heroar'd, * I (hall leave him, by G » 
^ Ere carry to H— il fuch a damnable load.' 



F f tf 1 S. 
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GLOSSARY. 



T H£ ch and ^A have, always the guttural found. 
The found of the Engliih diplithong oo^ is cdtri- 
monly fpellcd ou. The French i/, a found which 
often occurs in the Scotch Language, is marked oo^ 
or uu The a in genuine Scotch wards, except 
when forming a diphthong, or followed by an e mute 
after a Angle confonant, founds generally like the • 
broad Englifh a in wa//. The Scotc h diphthongs, ' 
^^,- always, and ra very often, found like the French 
i mafculine. The Scotch diphthong ey^ founds like 
the Latin eu 



A', all 
Aback, twty, aloof 
Abelgh, at a (by dilUace 
Aboon, above, np 
A bread, abroad, io (ight 
Abreed, in bieadth 
Ae, one 
Aff, off, Ajf'hify unprenae* 

dilated 
Afbr«, beibre 
Aft, oft* 
Afien, oftca 
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AgWy, of the right line;, 

wrong 
Aiblinp, perhaps 
A in, own 
Airn, iron 
Aith, an oath 
Ails, oats 

Aiver, an old horfe 
Aizle, a hot cinder 
A lake, alas 
A lane, alone 
Amaiil, alnioft 
Amsng, amoog^ 
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An* md, if 

Ance, oae, 

Ane, one, an 

Anither, another 

Artfu', artful 

Afe, a(Kes 

Alleer, abroad, (lifiia^ 

Aoght, eighf^ ooflTeffion, as 

in tf' my Ingbt^ in all my 

poffefiioa 
Aald, old 
Attld-farrao, or aald-farrant, 

fagacions* cuoaiog, prudent 
Ava« at all 
Awa, away 
Awfu% awful 
AifVckart, awkward 
Awn, the beard of Barley, 

oatt, 6cc. 
Aronie, bearded 
Ayont, beyond. 

B 

BA\ ball 
Bad, did bid 
Bade, endured, did ftay 
Baggie, the Belly 
Baith, both 
EAtrn, a child 
BiiUnume, a brood| a fami!y> 

of children 
Baioie^ hi ving targe booE^.ftont 
B:ikJ;lii«*comm, coming back, 

returning 
Bane, bone 
Bang, an effort 
Bardie, diminutive of bard 
Barefit, barefooted 
Barkin, barking* 
Barkit, barked 
l^armie, of or like barm 
Bafhfu*, bafbful 
Batch, a crew, a gang 
Batts, butts 
BaudroQs, a c»t 



Bauld, bold, Bauljy^ boldly 

Bauk, a crofs beam 

Baukin, the end of a beam 

Baws'nt, hi^ng a white ttripe 
down the face 

Be, to let be^ to give over, to 
ceafe 

Beaftie, Jimiju of beaft 

Beet, to add fuel to fit e 

Befa', to befall 

Behint, or behin', behind 

Belyve, by and by 

BeUy-fu\ bellyful 

Ben^ i ata ih.^fpence or parlnur 

Henfomond, q noted mvumatii 
jo DunbiFioDrhjrc 

Bethankit, the grace after meat 

BeV, be it 

Beuk, a book 

Bicker, a kind of wooden dilfa^ 
a (horc race 

Biel, or bifid, (helter 

Bien, wealthy, plentiail 
, Big, to build, Biggity builded 

-Biggin, building a ho ale 

Bill, a bull 

Billie, a brother, a young fel- 
low 

Bing, a heap of grain, pota- 
toes, &c. 

Biikie, a clever fellow 

Birring, the njife of patridges 
&c. when they fpring 

Bit, crifis, nick of time 

Bizz, to budle, a buzz 

Blaflie, a (hriveled dwarf, n 
term of contempt 

Blaitit, bUaed 

Blate, baihful, fhee^iih 

Blather, the bladder 

Blaud, a flat piece of toy 
thing; to flap 

Blaw, to blow, to bo%ft 

Bkaiin, bleating 

Bleezin, blazing 

Bleffin, bleffiug 
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Blether', to talV filly nonfcnfe 
BtetlTriii, talking idly 
Bliok, a little while, a fmiling 
iook^ to lock kindly, to (hine 
by 6tt 
Blinker, a term of contenpt 
Blinkin, fmirking 
Blue gown, one of thofe beg- 
gars who get an n nail y on 
the Kings birth day, a bine 
elokf oj gown, with a badge. 
Blu'd, blood, BlutJjy bloody 
Blufht, did blufh 
BIype, a fhred, a large pipce 
Bock, to vonait, to gufii inter- 

mittently 
Bocked, gufh, vomited 
Bodle, a fmall old coin, in va- 

itte one fixth of a penny 
Bocie, handfome, beautifiil 
Bonilie, handfonsely, beauti- 
fully ■ 
Bonnock, t kind of thick ctke 

of bread 
Boord, a board 
Bocd, behoved, mnft needs ■ 
Boortiie, the fhrub elder, plan- 
ted much of old in hedges 
of barn- yards, &c. 
Botch, an a> gry tumonr 
Bother, to pother 
Bow -kail, cabbage 
Bow'r, bended, crooked 
Brachens, fern 
Brae, dbclivity, a precipice, 

theflopeof a hill 
Brflid, boad 
Braik, a kind of harrow 
Braindge, to run rafiily forward 
Krainrig't:, reel'd forward 
Brak, broke, made infolvent 
Branks, a kind of wooden curb 

for horfes 
Bra(h, a fuHdcn illnefs 
Brats, coarfe- clothes, rags 



Brattle, a Oiort race, hArry, 

fury 
Braw, fine, handfome 
Brawly, very well, finely, 

heartily 
Brawnie, ftout, biawny 
Braxie, a morkin (heefj», &c. 
Breakin, breaking * 

Breath'n, bieathing 
Preaflie, ^/tw/Vr. 'of b eaft 
Breaftit, did fpriog up or for- 
ward 
Breef, an invulnerable, orirre* 

finable fpeir 
Breeke, bteeches 
Brewin, brewing 
B.ie, ju'ce, liquid 
Frig, a bridge 

BriScit, the breafl, the bofom 
Brit her, a brother 
Brogue, a hum, a trick 
Broo, broth, liquid, water 
Broofe, a race at countiy wed^ 
dings who (hall firft. reach 
the b»idegiocim*s houfe on 
returning from Church 
BrugH, a bo ough 
BruiUie, a broil, a combuftion 
Brunt> did burn 
Brunftane, brimflcne 
Bruft, tobuift 
Buckikm, an i/ihabltant of 

Virginia 
Buirdly, ftout-made, broad- 

bu'lt 
Buire, did bear 
Bam-clock, a hurnming-beetle 
that flies in the Summer 
evening 
Bummie, to blunder 
Bumming, humming tfs bees 
Bumler, a blunderer 
Burn, water, a rivulet 
Burnewin, /. e. hum tic «;/W, 
a blackJfauih 

N * 
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Baroie, Jimtt of born 

B«(kit, dreiTed 

Bude, Baftle, to bnnie 

But an^ b«D,ibe country kitch- 

tn an" p^rluur 
Bot without 
Eyre, a cow- ft able 
£> hinife], Inaatic, diftra£ted. 



CA% to calJ, to name, to 
6t\vt 
Ct*t or ca*d, called, driven, 

calved 
Cadie or caddie, t youflg fel* 

low who rurtn mefTagcii 
Cadger/t carrier 
TaflT, cha(f 
Caird, a tinker 
Cairn, a locfe heap of ftonea 
Caif-Silranl, t mall inciorure 

for c«Ive8 
Call an, a boy 
Caller, frefh, found 
Canif did come 
Canna, cannot 

Caiinic, gcnile, m?!d, dextrous 
Cin' iipe, ^lextrf^utl/T gently 
CaniKtridttn, made of cantha- 

rides 
Cantraip, a chirro, a fpell 
Caniie, chearful, merry 
Cape-ftane, cope-Uone, key-. 

ttonc 
Careflin, carcfllnj 
Carry in, carrying 
Ca^eeiin, chearfully 
Cartes pards 
CtrJin, a ftout old woman 
Caudron, a caldron 
Caup, a wooden drinking vef- 

fel ' 
Cauld, cold 
Chanter, a part of a bagpipe 



. Cbantin, chanting 
Chap, a peifon, a fellow, ft 

blow 
Xhiearfu', chearfol 
Cheep, a chi^p ; to chirp 
Cheokit, checked 
Chiel, or cheel, a young (iellow 
• Chimla.cf chtrr.lLL, afi.e-erate 
Chimfi-UifT the fireHdc 
Chitteiing, fliiveringftixmbling 
Chow., to chew; cheek f*r 

chev^ fide by fi^e 
Choakit>| ch^kirg 
Chufhf, fic^ficcd 
Clsife^'or daeF^ cloitha 
Clilh, an idle lale, the ftorj 

of the day 
Claw, cofcratch 
Clachan, • freall village, a 

hamlm 
Clarkit, wrote 
Clap, clapper of a mill 
Claa^, to clean, to fcrape 
Clauted, fcraped 
Clatter, to tell idle Roties; a« 

idle (lory 
Cleed, to clothe - ' . 
Cleiih, cloth, c/a//i^iir^, cioath* 

ing 
Clink! 1, jerking, cliukmg 
Clinkumbeil, who tings the 

church bell * 
Clip?, {hftem 

Cli''hmaclaver,idIeconverf«tiro 
Clock, to hatch ; a beetle 
Clockin, hatching 
Clour, a bump or fwelllng af)* 

ter a blow 
Cloot, the hoof ofa cow, (beep, 

&c. 
Cloctie, an old name for the 

Derii 
Coaxin, wheedling 
Coble, a 6(hing boat 
Cog, a wooden dilh 
Coggie, </<//./». of o:>g 
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Colie, t genera] tud fome- 
times a peculiar Dime for 
country cur dcgs 

Comin, coming 

Connmaun, command 
.Cood, the cud 

Coof, a blockhead, a ninfly 

COokit, appeared and difup- 
peared by fits ' 

Cooft did caft 

Cootie, wooden kitchen dfth ; 
all thife fvwU whofc Legs 
are clad 'with feathen^ are 
J aid tc be cootic 

Core, corpK, party, clan_ 

con, A, from Kyle, a diftria 
of Ayrll.ire, fo caHed, faith 
t.-adilion, from O^il, or Coi- 
lus, a Pi£tifh monarch 

Cotter, the inhabitant of a cot- 
houle or cottage 

Cowe, to terri''y to keep under 
to lop ; a fright, a branch of 
furze, b:oom, &c. 

Cowp, to barter, lo tumble 
over *, a fall, a gang 

Cowpit, tumbled 

Cowte, a colt 

Cowria, cov/ering 

Couthie, kind, loving 

Cove, a cavern 

Cozle, fn»g, coix.ely^ fnugly 

Crabit, crabbid, fretful 

Ciack, converfation : to con« 
verlc 

Crakin, co]cve:fing 

Craft, or cr f£, a field near i 
houfe, in old hufiandty 

Crank, the noife of an un- 
grcafed wheel 

Crankous, fretful, capticur 

Crambo c)ink, os crambo- jin- 
gle, rhymes, doggerel veifes 

Cranreuch, the hoar fi«ft 

Crap, a crop, the top 

Ci»w, a Ciow tfastfiy ft rook 

H 



Creel, a bafket ; /* have $ne'*t 
wits in a creel *, to be ci aa^d, 

to be fafcinated 
Crcfhie, gtealy 
Creepin, treeping 
Cronie, crony 
Croodor croud, to coo as ft 

dove 
Croon, a hollow continued 

moan ; to raake a noife like 

the continued roar of a bull, 

to hum a tune 
Crobning, humming 
Crowlen, crawling 
Crouchie, crock-backed 
Crowdie time,' breakfart time 
Croufe, chcarful, courageous 
Crcufly, chearfuily, ccurage- 

oufly 
Crufhin, crufliing, cruflit, 

cruihed 
Crump, hard and brittle,^^i«r 

of bread 
Crunt, - a blow on the head 

with a cudgel 
Cuif, a blockhead, a ninny 
Cummock, a (liort (la£r with a 

crooked head 
Curler, a pkyer on ice 
Cu fliie, a courtefy 
Curling, a well known game 

on ice 
Curlie, curled, whofe hair falls 

naturally in tioglets 
Cormunii^, murmuring ^ 

flight, rumbling ooile 
Curpin, the crupper 
Cufhat, the dove, or wood 

pigeon. 



D 



APDIE, a father 
Witky merry, giddy, fool- 
i(h 
Daf&u, menimcat. fooiiOiAefs 

3 ' 



I 6. I 



Ptjnty, pleafant, good hu- 
moured, agieeabic 
Dt^men, rare, now and then; 

Jainen-icker^ tn car of corn . 

now and then 
Dancin* dancing 
Dapprt, ilappled 
Da.rg, * day*s labour 
Darklins, daiklioft 
Daud, to thrafli, to abufe 
Paur, to dare^ Jaurt^ dared 
Diw^d, a la: ge piece 
]3autit or dauted, fondled, 

carieiTed 
Dearies, dimln. of dears 
Pearthfu', dear 
33eave, to deafen 
Deil-rr»a care! no matter! for 

all that! 
Deleeret, delirio^w 
Delvin, digging with afpade* 
Defcrive, to defcribc 
Dcfervin, deferving 
Devel, a (lonxiiag blow 
Dimpl't, dimpled 
Dight, to wipe, to clean cot-n 

frpm chaff i cleaned from 

chaff 
Ding, to worft, to pufh 
Dinna, do not 
Ljr], a flight tremalous Iboke 

or pain 
Difrefpeckit, dtfrefpefled 
Dizzen, a dozen 
Dizzie, giddy 
Doited, Aupified 
Dcelfu*, doleftil 
Dool, forrow ; toftng dool^ to 

lament, to mourn 
Donfie, xmiucky 
Dorty, faucy, nice 
Douce, or doufe, fober, .wife, 

prudent 
Douccly, foberly, prudently 
Pought. was, or weie able 



Doure, ftout, durable^ ftdb- 
born, full en 

Dow, am, or are able to, can 

Dowoa, am er are .not able, 
cannot 

Dowie, worn with grief, fa- 
tigue, $cc. 

Dowff^ pithtefs, wanting force 

Drap a drop ; to drop 

Drapping, dropping 

Dreadfu*, dreadful 

Driep« to ooze, to drop 

Dreeplng, oozing, dropping 

Drift, a drove 

Dribble^ diizzling, flaver 

Drinkin, prinking 

Droddum, the breech 

Droop- rurnprt, that droops it 
the crupper 

Drouth, thirft, drought 

Drumlie, muddy 

Drunt, pet, four humour 

Brummock, meal and water 
mixed raw 

Dr«ken, drunken 

Uryin, d-ying 

Dub, a'fmall pond of water 

Dud. rags, cloathes 

Duddie, ragged 

Dung, worfted, puftied, driven 

Duih, to puOi as a ram^ &c. 

Duiht, pufh'd by a ram, ox, 6cc. 

E*'E, the cyft, een^ the eyes 
4_ Eerie, frighted, dreading 
fplrits 
E'ening, evening 
EiTd, old age 
Elbuck, the elbow 
Eldritch, ghaflly, frightful 
En% end 

Enbruoh, Ediveuroh 
Eneugh, t no ugh 
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Enfuio', cnfuinj 
Efpecial, erpccitUy 
Eydeat, diligent. 



T7A' fall, lot ; to fill 
J7 Fte, a foe 

Fac't, faced 

Faem, foam 

pAHd:?m't, fathcimriJ 

Fffirin, fl fiifiRc:^ a ptefeot 

FiUhfu' fakhtal 
|i Fa I Id V" ffilow 

^ Fkod, <iid 6od 

^4, Farl, a cake of bread 

^ Fareweel, fa«ewell ^ 

ii Fafh, trotjble, care; totron- 

ble, to care for 

Fafli't*- troubled 

Fatterels, ribbon ends, &c. 

Faften-een, Faftenf-Even 

Fautd, a f«ld ; to fold 

Fauldiijg, folding 

FauS futiSt 

Fa^Affut, decent, feemly 

I^eckfu', Urge, brawny, (lout 

FccklcG. nuiifl, Veak, CUy 

Fp»r>, frfghied 

Fearfii% fj ightful 

F«at, neat, fpmce 

Feg, a fi^ 

Feide, feud, enmity 

Fecht, to fight, //f^//«, fight- 
ing 

FcU, keen, biting; the flelh 
irainediately under theikin; 
'a field pretty 'level on the 
fide or top of a hill 

Pend, to live com fort ib!y 

Ferlie or ferly to^-oriHcr; a 
wonder, -a term of contempt 

Fetch, to puH by fits 

Fetch^t, pulkd intefmittently' 



FiJge, to fidgtt 

Fidg-n, fdgeuir.g 

Fier, found, healthy; a bro- 
ther, a friend 

Feint, fiend, a petty oath 

FilUe, to make « ru«Tlinjr ooife, 
to fidget ; a buftic 

Fit, a foot 

Fittie lan% the near horfe of 
the hinilmofl pair in the. 
plough 

Fi«2, to make a hiflingnoifc 
like fermentation 

Flattcrin*, flaffeiing 

Flainen, ijannel 

Fleelh, a fleece 

Fleg, a kick, a random blow 

Flingin tree, a piece of timber 
hung by way of partition 
betv,ecn' two horfes in a 
ftable, a flail 

Flecch, to fupplicate in a flat- 
tering manner 

Fleechin, fuppiicating 

Fltiher, to decoy by fair 
word* 

Tle-.herin, flattering 

Flitcher, to flutter as young 
ntfthjg* v^hcp Llcif dam 
■pp'oachps 

FlStthcrinT fluutring 

Pity, to fcire, tti rrj![^hten 

Fky'd, frightedJ'tiTcd 

riiil. to frfci »i [fit joke 

riliki fretud 

Fliiiders, (hrcd», brokeq ple- 

ce-i 
Flitter, to vibrate like the 
v.'ings offmall bird* 

Flif.eiing, fluttering, vibrat- 
ing 
Fiunkie, a fervaiu in livery 

Fiyi'n, flying 
Foamin, foaming 
Foitearo, lor«l;ath€ri 
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Foord, a ford 

Forby, befides 

Forfairn, difi.effed, worn out, 
jaded, 

Forgather, to meet, to en- 
couDter with 

Forgie, to forgvie 

Forjefket, jaded with fatigue 

Formin, fdming 

Fou, fuU, drunk 

Fow, a hufhel, &c. 

Fuughten, troubled, baraffed 

Fia, fiom 

Ficath, froth 

Fiien', friend 

Fud, the icttt of the hare, 
coney, &c- 

Fuff, to blow interHjUtentlr 

FufF't, did blow 

Far, a furrow 

Furm, a form, bench 

Fannie, full of mcrnrocDt 

Fyftev^n fi'if-en 

Fyke, trifling cares; to pid- 
dle, to be io a fufs about 
triflei- 
Fyle, to fnl, to di ly 
Fyl't, foiled, dirtied 



GAB, the mouth; to fpeak 
boldly or pertly 
Cat, tog tygeeJ, went; gten 

or gaen, gone, g<»«», going 
Gait, or gate, way, manner, 

road 
Ca'f;, to go, to waJk 
Gar, to make, to prove to 
Gar't, forced to 
Garten, a garter 
Cafli, wife, fagaclousy talka- 



Gafhin, convcrfinf 



Gathe!tn, gathering 
Gaucy, jolly, large 
^ear, riches, goo^s of any 

kind 
Geek, to^ tofs the head in wan- 
to nnefs or fcorn 
Ged, a pike 
Gentler, great folks 
Geordie, a guinea 
Get, a child, a young one 
Ghaift, a ghoa 
Gie, to give, gieJ, gave, gWit 

given 
Gillie^ Jimiu. of gill 
Gimmer, a ewe, from one im 

two yeai's old 
, Gin, if, againft ^ 

Giftie, Jim in. of gift 
Gipfy, a young girl 
Girn, to grin, to iwlft the fe»* 

tures in rage, ag^, &c. 
Giiz, aperewip 
Gfib-gabbet, that fpeaka 

fmootbly and readily 
Gley, a fquint; to fquint, 

j^gfyy off at a fide wing 
Glazie, glittering fn^ouih like 

glafs 
Glakit, inattentive, foolifb 
Gleg, (harpe, ready 
Glint, to peep, gUnteJy peeped* 

ghntinj peeping 
Gloamin, tha twilight 
Glowr, to Aare,, to look ; a 

ft are, a look 
Glowr'd, looked, ftared 
Glowr in, (laring 
Qlunclu a frown; to frowm 
V Cowd, gold 
Gowan, the flower of the daify,. 
dandelion, hawkweed, &c. 
Cowff, the game of golf; to 
ft tike, as the bat dots tbtiaU 
at golf 
Gowff'd, ftrttck 
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Gowk, a cuckoo, t term of 

contempt 
Cowl, to howl 
Cowling, howling 
Oracefu\ graceful 
Crane or grain, a grotd, to 

grtaa 
Crain'd, groaned 
Craining, groaning 
Graith, accoutrements, drefs, 

furniittre 
Crape, to grope, grapit^ grop- 
ed 
Graip, a pronged inftrument 

for cleaning Aahlea 
Graunie, a graod mother 
Great, intimate* familiar 
Gractfu% gratefiil 
Gree, to agree, to bear the gres^ 

to be decfdedly victor 
GreeV, agreed 

Gree't, to (bed tea -s, to weep 
Greciiti, crying, v^eepiog 
Greivin, grieving 
Grippet, caiched, felted 
Grifsle, grillle 
Groat, to get the nht/^e of 

0»/V gr^at^ to play a iofiog 
game 
Groxet, a goofeberry 
Groufome, ioatbibmcly, grim 
Grumphie, a fow . . 

Grumph, a grunt ; to grunt 
Grun\ ground at the mil] 
Grunftane, a grindOone 
Grufliie, thick of growth 
Grumle, the pbizz, a grunting 

noife 
Gade, theSuPRiMS Deino, 

good 
Gui I, good, guid-morniny good 

morrow, guiJ'Cen^ good 

evening 



Guidmao, And .C«i<i«^//r,' th« 
m after and mi(lref& of the 
houfe. T'ouifg GnUm^j a * 
man newly nnirried ' 

Gurdfather, Coidniitbei-, &• 
ther-in-law and mother«tii- * 
law 

GuMy, or Gullle, a large knife \ 

Cumlie* muddy 

Guftie, taftefttl 

H 

Hk\ hail 
Ha' Bible, tbe g«eat 
. bible that lies in the hail 
Hae, to have. 
Hsen, had, the pArticipI* 
Haet, JieHt bait a petty oath of 

negation, nothing 
HafTet, the temple,^ the fi^e of 

the head 
Hftfljfns, neaily half, partly 
Hingis, a kind of pudding boi- 
led in the llomach of a £o# 

or Oieep ^ 

Hag, t Tear or gulph in moiTes ' 

or moors 
Haiih, a petty oath 
• Hain, to fpare, to f^ve^ baiii*4 

fpared 
Hairft, Harveft 

Hal% or hald, an abiding fit ce ^ 
Hale, whole, tight, healthy 
Hallan, a particular f)artliioQ 

wall in a cottaf?e 
Ha me,, home, HamewarJ^ 

homeward \ 

Hamely, homely, affable 
Han\ or haun, hand 
Hap, an ouier-j^aiment, plaid, 

mantle, &c. to wiap, to 

«over 
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Htp-ftep-tii'-k>wp» li-^p, flcip, 

and leap 
Happing, hopping 
Happer, m hopper 
Harkit, hearkened 
HaaU, haftened 
Hafh, afot ' 
H^ud, to hold 
Haogbs, low-lying rich knds, 

valleys 
HanrI, to drag, to peel 
Hanrlin, peeling 
Haverel, a half-witted pcrfcn 
Havens, good manners, deco- 
rum, good feofe 
Hawktt, a cow, property one 

with a wi^'ite face 
Heatfcv hoarfe 
Heather, heath 
Heapk, heapecf 
He&ifome, , hetkhful, ^bole- 

fome 
Hear't, hear it 
Hech! Oh! Strange! 
Hecht^ to fortcll fomething 

that is to be got or given 
Hecze, to elevate, to raife 
Hellim, the rudder or helm 
Herd, one who tends flocks 
Herrin, herring 
Kerry, to plunder, moll pro- 

pei'ly to plunder birds nefls 
Herryment, plundering, de- 

vaftat ion 
Herfel, herfelf 
Het, hot % 

Hcugh, a cra'g, a coalpit 
Himfel, hjmrelf 
Hing, to harg 
HilcN, f^ hobble, to halt 
Hilchin, halting 
Hirpi!, to walk crarily, to 
creep) hirflin^ creeping 



Hiilel, fo many cattle i^s one 

perfon can attend them 
Hiftie, dry, cbapt, barren 
Hitch, a loop, a knot 
Hoddin, the motion of a fage 
countryman riding on a eart- 
ho'fe ^ 

Hog-fcore, a kind of diftaoce 
line, in curling, drawn a- . 
crofs the rink 
Hog-fhouther, a kind of horfe- 
pky, byjuftHngivithihoui- 
der; tojaftle 
Hoot, outer &in or cafe 
Hoolie, flowty, leifurely 
Hoord, a hoard, to hoard 
Hoorder, hoarder 
Horn, a fpooo made of horn 
Hornie, one of the many namea 

of the Devil 
Heft, or hoaft, to cough; 

Uafling, coughing 
Hove, to heave, to fwelt 
Hov^d, heaved, i'welled 
Houghmagandie, fornication 
Howe, hol!ow,~ a hollow or 

delt 
How back*t, funk in the baclt, 

fp»ken of a htrff^ &c. 
Howdie, a midwife 
Howit, to dig, hvfkit, digged* 

Ittokiu, digging 
Houfie» dimtn. of h^ufe 
Hoy, to urge» Nijty urged 
H:>yf9j; a pull upwards 
. Hoyte, to amble cratily 
Hvirdies, the loins, the cn^ 

per. 
HughoCy Jimin, of Hugh 
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1% »n 
ler-oc, * great grand 

child 
Icker, an car of com 
Ilk, or ilka, each, every 
lll-wiliie, ill-natured, ip*U- 

cious, niggardly 
Indcniin, indenting 
Ingle, fire, fi e-pUcc 
Ingine, genius, ingenuity 
ITe, I ihall or will 
liher, other, one another 

J 

J A D, jade ; alfo ifatfiliar 
term among country folks 
for a giddy young girl 
Jauk, todally, totriae 
Jaukia, trifling, dallying 
Jaup, ajeikofwateritojerk 

a« agitated water 
Jaw, coarfe raillery ; to pour 
cut, to Ipurt, to jetk, as 
water 
Jillet, a jilt, a giddy girl 
Jimp, to jump i (lender in tbe 

waill, h.indrorac 
Jink, 10 dodge, to turn a cor- 
ner, a fudden turning a coi - 
ner 
Jinkin, dodging 
linker, that turns quickly, a 

gay fprightly girl, a wag 
jinglin, jingling 
jirt, ajeik 

Joaeleg, a kind of knife 
jokin, joaking 



lonk, to ftoop, to bow tRe 
head . , 

Tow, to J9W, a verb which in- 
cludes both the fwinging 
motion and plcaliog found of 
a large bell 

joyfu', joyful 

Jundia, to juUle 

Jumpit, did jump 

Jumpin, jumping 



KAF, a daw 
Kail, colewortB, a-kind 
ot broth 
Kailrunt, the ftem of the cole- 
wort 
KaiD, fowls, &c. paid as rent 

by a farmer 
Kebbuck, a cheefc 
Keek, a peep, to peep 
Keepit, kept, 

KelpicF, a fort of mifchicvoBS 

fpiiits, faid to haunt foids 

and jerries at night, elpe- 

cially in llorras 

Ken, to know, kettJ^ kent^ 

knew 
Kennin, a fmall matter 
Ket, a malted hairy fltece of 

wool 
Kilt, to trufs up the cloatha 
Kin, kind, kindred • 
King*8-hood, a certain part of 

the entrails of an ox, &c. 
Kimnter, a young girl, a gof- 

fip 
Kirn, the harvell fuppcr, aa 

churn to chui n 
Kitcken, any thing that cats 
with bread; to fervc for 
foup, gravy, &c. 
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Kittle, to tickle; tlcklifli^ 
likely 

KHtlin, a yovug ctt 

Kiuile, to cuddle 

KiutUji, cuddliDg 

Klaugh, carking tnxiety 

lOrfen, to chrilten 

Kift, cheft, a (hop-counter 

KDaggie« like knags or poiota 
of locks 

Knappin hammer, a hammer 
for breaking Hones 

Koowe, a I'raali round hil- 
lock 

Kye, cows 

Kyihe, to difcover^ to (hew 
one's fclf • 

KYLE; a diftria of Ayrfhire 

Kyte, tlie belly. 



LADDIE, Aimin. of lad 
Laggea, the angle be- 
tween the iJde and bottom 

of a woodea dilh 
Laigh, low 
Laith, loaih 

Laithru\ balhful, fheepifh 
Lairing, wadirg, and fmkiag, 

inTnow, muu, &c. 
Lallan, Lowland, Lallans^ 

Scotch dialect 
Lambie, ^rW«. of lamb 
Lampit, t kind of (hell 6fh 
Lan', land, eftate 
Lane, lone, my lane^ thy lane, 

&c. myfelf alone, 6c c. thy 

l"clf alone, 6cc. 
Lanely, lonely 
Lar.g, long, tt think fang, to 

long, to weary 
La{s did leap 



Lapfu', lapful , 

Lave, the re it; the remainder^ 
the others 

Laverock, the lark 

Laughin, laughing 

Lawfu\ lawtul. 

Leal, loyal, true, faithful 

Lea^e, to leave 

Lear, f>r enounce larc, learn- 
ing 

Lee-iang, live-long 

Leeze me, a phra'c of con- 
gratulatory endearment 

Leifler, a three-pionged dart 
for llriking, fifh 

Leugh, did laugh 

Leuk, a look, to look 

Lightly, fneeringl), to fnecr at 

Linimer, a kept midrefs, a 
ftrunrpet 

Limpit,^ linopM, hobbled 

Lift , the iky 

Lilt, a ballad, a tune ; lo fing; 

Link to trip along ' 

Linkiq, trjpping 

Linn, a water-fall 

Lint, flax, lint in the helU fl« 
in flower 

Lintwhite, a linnet 

Livin, living 

Loan, the place iif milking 

Loof, the palm of the hand 

L<>oves, plural of Uof 

Lowe, a fiame; to flame 

Lowin, flaming 

Lowfe, to looie 

Low&'d, looted 

Loot, did let 

Loun, a fellow, a ragimuflio* 
a woman of eafy vinue 

Lowrie, «^^r^«/i5»i of Law- 
rence 

Lug, the car, a handle 
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Lunt, tcolaniiioffmoke; to 

fmoke . 
Luxiiin, fmoklng 
Lunch, aUlteticceofchecfe, 

flefh, &c. 
Lurn, the chimney 
Lyart, of a mixed colour, 

grey 



MA E, more 
Mtir, "more 
Mftilt, moft, almcjft 
Mtiftly, <noaiy 
Mak, to make, makiny mikr 

NUiUie, Molly 
MaDgt iTQong 
Mantetle, a mtnile 
Mtr'syeftr, the rebellion A.D. 

Mark, mirks; thii and .fe^t' 
rat at her nSunSy mtbiik in 
En^iyt require on 8 t9f»rm 
the pin ra /, art in S fetch Ukt 
lh€ n»4rds (keep, deer, the 
" fami in both num^^n 

Mflfk^ to mirt^, n/ wd//, &c. 

Maik in-pat, 1 tea -pot 

Maflilucti, (ticflin, mu^idYorn 

Mftakin, a hw ^ j'^ f 

Mano, muft 

Mavis, the thrnfh . 

Maw, to mow, mawint mow- 
■ ing 

Me^re, t mtrc 

.Mell, to meddle 

Melan^holius, moumfu! 

Mel vie, to foil with meal 

Men, to mend 

Meofe, good mansfers, d^co- 
mm 

MenPelefi, ill-bred^ itide, itn* 
padent 



MeflSn, A fmall dog 
Middin, a dunghill 
Middin-hoJc, a gutter at the 

bmtcjm 6f the daaghrll 
MIm, prim, aflfe^edly meek 
Mindfn% mindful 
Min% mind, remembrance 
Mind't, mind it, refolved, in- * 
' tending 
Miniiiei motlier, dam 
Midenk, miftook 
Mirc«% to «btire, to call 

names 
Mifca'd, abufed 
MiflcarM, mifchievoDC) nil** 

mannerly 
Mither, a mother 
Mixtie-maxtie, confafcdly 

mitfed 
Moiftify, tomoiften 
Mosy or monie, many 
Moop, to nibble as auieep 
Moorlan,* of or belonging to 

moors 
Morn, the next day, . to raor* 

row • 
Mottie, fall of motes 
Meudiewbrt, a molfe 
Mournfu'*, mournfiil 
Mott% the mouth 
Monfie^ dimin. ofmoufe 
Muckle or meikle, great, big, 

inuch 
MufiiB-kflil, hfflth compored 

fimply of water, fhdkd hur- 
ley arii grccps 
M\ifje, imitt^ of mufc 
Mutcbkin^ an Englilh pint; 
Myfel, myfelf 

H ■ 

NA, no, not,rAer 
Nae, DO, .not any 
Naig, a horfc 
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fKaae, aone 

Naeihing or oiidiio^ noLkMi^' 
Neebor, a AeigbbQV 
Neadfa% aeedtbt 
NegleckiH n<;g]bEM 
Kcttky ncpftk * 
Kieft, next 
Nievc,. the fift 
;Ni«fuV bajidfiil 
^ J^iffer, aa cxchtnge }. la ex- 
change, to baUer 
Niger, a negro 

cat 
•Nit, aunt 
Nodandki..«( « htloqiMigrtt 

the North 
Nor-wcft, NortH-w^a 
Koti^t,, Mtked 
Notelefsy unnoticed, unkmtwa 
J^OYiU^ blttikt omU 



O^of 
Obfervin,, eUbrviitgr 
.Ony or onie, anv 
Or, is oftenufidfiff^ttUMi 
O't, ofit 

-Ourie, (hiveribg, droG{>u% 
.Onrfel or oorfel^ onrfetV^/ei^ 
Omler^ iiot4ibufed' 
,Owre>. oyer, too 
Owre hijf), a way of fet^tlg 

a blow with ;laanm|dr4)Yer 

,the tmw 



"^ACK, intimiRe, familiar; 
1^ twelve ftones of woql 
Painch, pavnch 
PaitrJQk, Apttt-idge 



Pang, to cram 

P^u-ritch, oatmeal pnddiag, a. 

w^n known ^colch dlA 
Parliamentin, at parifaM^At 
Pai^ 4>d put ; a pot 
Fettle or PettBp, a. plough- 

■ftafF 
'Paukie^ cumtng, :i)y 
Patagl&ty, proud, h'aughtjr 
PayH, paid, beat 
Pech, to fetch the breath fliort 

as in an ajlhiki, 
Pecban, the crop, the flo- 

mach 
Pcdin, p«(Bli#g 
Penfivelie,- ^imrrtif 
Ft^y a domea«eat#d :itimp^ 



Pettle, tocheriiK; a plovg^. 

Phraife, fair fpeatktt, Bmch' 

ry;.toflaiiM 
Pbdufiov ilMtrji 
Pickle, a fmall quaotit^b 
PiMj) paiiH maeaiuiefe. 
rPi^ IQ fiq» 

PUtcl^ aa oldSMtch «ofa. 
PUeUofH pttw^efa 
P^adv: • pubtia pnOfilMiaiif a 
Platie, jfaM. oUplata 
Plew.orpitjBgi^ aipkvMT 
iPliikie, nUiQk 
Pbnp}|» did plap^ 
^J^rtith, poverty 
Fou, to pull 
Pon*t^ did puM 
JpQ«ffic[5 ft bare, orgeat. 
Ppuk, to pluck 
Powther or pouth«v.pim4tf 
Pottthery, likej^wder 
Pout, apottk^ achiokco. 
Pow, thehea4r ^ i^^ 
Pownie, a little faorfie 
Prafio, prajMBI^. 
Pridefu% prpud, fg^cy 
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Prie, to tifte 

Pried, taftcd 

Preot, prut 

Prief, proof 

Prig, t©ch««pfn,*<5i»<i?Uie 

l^riggin, «ti«ap«iiii« 

Prinifie, demwti^ jwtcffe 

Propone, tt>Uf«k«w«j tofwv 

p«fe 
Proviefes, pnoweft* 
Pryio, prying 
^und, fwwid, pouads 
Puddin, pudding 
Pyle, ->ijp&V <«f, «6iiC^ 

grain ot chafF 



QUAT, io quit 
Quak, to qua|i€ 
QuAkiff* '^iMlfing 
Quflf, »cowfroinwi«y«trto 
two ye«r8 old 



R 

tj AGWEEDi, thejiltiJi^ 
JX, wort 

RaiULe, to mule wronfe 
Rait, to roar, ^virV^ rcAittily 

rairing^ r^MDisg 
Raize, to madden, t^ iaflajne 
Ram-feezPd, -fit^gued, -over- 

fl>eflt 
Rannblio, r%fsM\»% 
Ram- ft am, forward, Lbeogfafe* 

lefs 
Rantin, ranting 
R^ely, excellent, very well 
Rafh, a ru(h, r^Jb-b^ft^ a buih 

of ruflies 
RattAn, a rat 
Raofle, raih, (tout, feArlc& 



R aught, re«id>«4 
Raw, a row 
Rtx, toftc^tdl 
Ream, creatH 

Retv«9 ^^ 

Rede, counfel; to 0eii*kl 

Red-wud; ftark-mad 

Reck, to heed 

Receivin, receiving 

Ree, half drunk, fuddled 

Reek, fmoke; to fnnAko, r|i^ 

kin^ fmokhig, rtMl»r, fmok- 

ed, fmoky -^ 

R'eefV, tofUmdnrtlWe 
Reeftit, ftood i«ft*me> iftwitod, • 

.withered 
Reft, torn, raggoi • 
Refus't, refufe it 
Remarkiii, remarkkilg - 
Remead, retneiy 
Requit, requit;il 
Reftricked, rcdtiCted 
Ridin, riding 
Rig, m ridge 
Rin, to run, to melt; rttinht^ 

running 
Rink, the cOurfe oFthe-Hooec, 

a term in curling 
Rip, « iwndfvl^f unthreflKtd 

corn, &c. 
Riikit, made a liolfe like Che 

tearing of roett 
Roamin, roanifog 
Rood, JUmJs UhvUft for th 

plural roods 
R«on, t (hrodi « remnsnt 
Roofe, to jtraife, to commtiKf 
Roun% round, in the circle of 

neigbbowhoed 
Roupet, botrfe, «/ vn'it^ 9$14 
Rowte, toiow, beliow 
Row tin, kiwing 
Rowth, plenty 
Rowe, to roll , to, wrap 
Row't, rodied, wrapped- ' 
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Rozet, rozea 
Rhymin, rhyming, 
Rung, acndgcl 
Runkrd, wrinfeled ' 
Ruftlin, niftling 
Rune, theftcmofcolewortor 
cabbtge ■ ■ 

S 



Q Sie, fo 

Salt, foft 



Sair, toferve; fore 

Sairly or fairlie, forcly 

Sairt, ferved 

Sang, a foqg 

Sark, a (hirt 

Sarkic, provided in (hirts 

Saughy the willow 

Saul, foul 

Saunt, a faint 

Saunnont, faloion 

Saut, fait, fautejy failed 

Saw, to fow 

Sawin, fowing 

Sax, fix 

Scar, tofcare 

Scauld, to fcold, fcamldingy 

fcolding 
Scawl, a fCold 
Scaud, to fcauld 
Scaur, apt to be feared 
Scone, a kind of bread 
Scornfu*, fcornfol 
Sconner, a loathing; to loathe 
Scratch, to fcream as a ben 

patridge^ &c. 
Scraichin, fcreamlng 
Scrcechin, - fcieeching 
Screed, to tea i; a rent 
Scrieve, to glide fwrftly along 
Sciieven, gleefomely, fwiftly 
Scrimp, to fcant, fcrimjiety 

did ftrimp, fcaoly 
Seed, drd fee 



Sel, felf, a bodfs fel^ oie*8 

feif alone 
Seirt, did fell 

Sen', to fend, /r»V, feed ifr 
Servan% fervanc 
Sett, ftts 9ffj goes away 
SettliD, (eHiin^jM get ajfttlsn J 

CO be frighted into quietoefs 
Shaird, a ihfc<|^ ihard 
Shangao, m flick cleft at tne 

end for pmttimg the tad of « 

dogy &c. /«/#, hj njoaj of 

mifcbuf or tofri^ten him 

avfaj 
Shaver, t humorons wag, a 

batber 
Shaw, to (how; afmallyrood 

in a hollow place 
Sheen, bright (hining 
Sheep-ihank, to think one* $ felf 

nae fbeep-Jbanky to be con« 

ceited 
Sherra-rooor, Sheriff^moer^ 

the famous battle fought in 

the RebeiUouy A. D. 1715. 
Sheugh, a ditch, a trench 
Shill, (brill 
Sbeg, a (hock 
Shobl, a (hovel 
Shoon, (hoes 
Shootin, fliootiog 
Shore, to dfer, to threttea 
Shor'd, otfi^ed . 
Shouther, the (houlder 
Sic, fuch • 
Sicker, fore, (leady 
Sidelins, fidelong, (lanting 
Siller, filver, money 
Siinpner, fummer 
Sin', fince 
Sin, a fon 
Sinfu', finfttl 
Sinkin', (inking 
Sittin, fitting 
Skaith, to damage, to injure; 

injury 
Skel^ie limmcr, a technical 

term in female fcolding 
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Skelp, (0 Hrike^ io flap; to 
walk witii a linart trippipg 
ftep; a fmart Qroke 

Skelpin, flappiog i wayuflg 
fmartly 

tied 
Skirl, to (brick, te cry Oirtlly 
SkirPt, (lirieked, fitrl/mg, 

(hrieking,. cryJnf 
Skleftt, (\uii\ U rnn qfkltmU 
jto deviate fromUiuh, jflWfff^- 
ri> r«ii, or hit in an oi^i- 
lique dire£tioOy fkkaiiny 
(lanting 
SkritsK, ufcrMift; tQCpream 
Slade, di4 Aide . 
Siae, floe 

SUp, a gate, a bieach/is t ftnce 
Siaw, flaw 

Slee. fly, ^^4^, flf eft: 
frleekk, fle«k 
Silddery, fli|^f«r7 
Slype, tofaUoV9t ar.a ftnifmt^ ' 

/v«, from the ^kugb • 
Slypet, fell 
Srna% fmall 
SmeddiKD, dttO, powder, mtit« 

tie, fenfe 
Emiddy, fmiijiy 
Smoor, to fmoUMr, ftmur'^i^ 

fmothered 
Srhoutie, fnMiltf, obfceaeiUgly 
Sniytue, a »Mnfr«i6r csUaSim 

of fmall iaJiviJugh " 
£jiji(b, abiil«. KiUingfgate 
Snaw, faow; toijiow, frmtpte^ 
jfnowyv fnayi'hrm^ mcifMd 
fnow 
Sned, to loip, to cut t& 
Snell, bitter, b'tiWig 
SaeeOaMH £nu£f, fioe^in^tll 

fnuff-box 
Soick; the latcbet ciif adc^ 



Snick-dra'wing, trick confriV- 

in? 
Snool, r»f wohoje fpirit is Bro- 
ktm 'Ofiib cppreffive fl^nterx ; 
to fu bmit tarn tly^ to fntak 
Sflioove, to go ^oothiy «nd 
conflantJy, tofneak, fnoov^t^ 
went fmooihly 
Snow k, to fcent or fnuflr, as a 
dog, hcrfe^ &c. fnemAit, 
fceBte<), foufiFed 
So(Uin, focfdisg 
Sonfie, having ftfffet ett^agin^ 

looks i httky^ jolly 
"Soom, tefwTm 
Sootie, footy 
^ooih^ tr\Ah^ a petty eatb 
Ssiiffte, flexible, (wife 
Sottter, B tiocTDftker 
Sowiiier, folder; to folder, ' 

to cement 
Soyvp, m fpoofrftrl, « fmall 

ptatrtttf ^fdifjf Ihini^ lignid 
Sowth, to try^cmtr ^tune^vifb 

a leva wbifik 
Spae, to profiitry, to divloje 
Sf4k4 «d ifeak 
Spunkie, mettlefonje, fiery 5 

will o' wifp or iinisfafUKS 
Spalrgfe, to dalb, to foil ^ -^ 

vfitbmire 
Spar in, fparbg 
Spaviet, bcviiig the fpft^A ' 
SpauV « Hfrib 
Speakin, fpetkiog 
Speat, a fweitping torrent af- 
ter Koin & Aeno 
Speel, tQ climb 
Sfenc#/ tiie coimtry parlour 
Spier, to aik, enquire, fpier''t, 
enquired 
" Spitefu', fpiteful 
Splatter, a fplnncr; to fj-lntijer 
Splemfhaa, a tobacco {w«ch 
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Splore, ft frolic, a riot, a nolfe 
Sportin, fpoiting 
Sprattle, to fcramble 
Spcckrd, fpotted, fpeckled 
Spring, a quick air in mufick^ 
a Scotch reel 

Sprit, a tough rooted plant 

fometbing like rujbes 
Spriuie, full oK fprits 
Spring! n, fpringiag 
Spunk, fire, mettle, wit 

Squad, a crew, a party 

Squatter, to dntier io water 
as a VfiU duck^ &c. 

Squattle, to I'prawl 

Squeel, a fcream, a fcreech ; 
to fcream 

Sta^hef, to dagger 
. Stack, a rick of corn, hay, &c. 

Staggie, dtmin. of (tag 

Stao\ to ilaad, Jiau^t^ did 
(land 

Stane^ a ftone 

Startle, to run as cattle Jlung 
by the gadfly 

Starvin, ilarving 

S.tartin, flarting 

Stank, a pool of Jianding vm. 
ter 

Stark, (lout 

Staw, did (leal ; to furfeit 

Staumrel, half witted 

Stap, to (lop 

Staropin, (lamping 

Stech, to cran) the htWy 

Stechin, cramming 

Suell, a dill 

Sten, to rear as an horfe 

Sten't, reared 

Stey, deep, Jieyefl^ ftcepeft 

Steer, to moled, to dit. 

StentF, tribute, dues of any 
kind 

Steek, to (hut; a ditch 

Steeve, firm, compared 

StibWe, {ivk>\3\t^flihble rig, the 



Reaper, in harved, who 
' takes the lead 
Stick an How, totally, alto- 
gether ^ 
Stilt, a cratch; to halt, to 

limp 
Stimpart, the eighth part of a, 

H^inchefter b^el 
Stirks a cow, or bullock a year 

old 
Stockin, docking 
.Stock, a plant of colevforf, 
- eabbagty &c. . 
•Stoor, founding hollow^ ftrong 

and koarfe 
Stot, an ox 
Stoup or dowp, a kind tf jifg 

or difb with a handle 
Stown, dolen, ftotanUnSy by 

dealth. 
Strapin, tall and handfome 
^triddle, to draddle 
Stroan^ to fpout, pifs, ftroant^ 

fpouted, pifTed 
Strewin, drewing 
Strae, draw, to die a fair fir ae 

death, to die in bed 
Strack, did drike 
Streek, dretched ; to dretdr, 

Jlreekity dretched 
Stoure, dud, more particularly 

dad in motion 
Straught, dreight 
Stringin, dringing 
Straik, to droke, firaiktt^ 

dvoked 
Strunt, fpiritMous liquor of anj 

kind'y to %iialk flurdily 
Stuff, corn, or pulfe of any 

kind 
Stum pie, dimin. of dump 
Studdie, an anvil 
Sturt, trouble ; to mole ft 
Stuitin, frighted 
S^Jcker, fugar 
Sud^ dkovla 
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Sufeh, the continual rujbing 

noife of 'wind or vnatcr 
Suthron, Southern^ an ol4 

name for the Englifi nation- 
Swaird^ fward 
Swaird, fwellcd 
Swap, anexchaflge; to.barter 
Swat, did fweat. 
Swank, ftately, jolljt 
Swankie or fwanker, a^tigbt, 
firapping young fellov or girl 
Swatch, at'ami^le 
Swervin, fwervieg 
Sweer, lazy, ayerfe, Jead' 

fiveery extremely averfe 
Sweatin, fweating 
Swinge, to beat^ to whip 
Swingein, beating, whipping 
Swirl, a curve^ an eddying 

blajl or pooly a knot in nvood 
Swirlie, knaggy, full of knots 
Swither, an irrefolute toaver" 

ing in choice ; /« befitate^n 

choice 
Swithl get away I 
Swoor, fwore, did fwear 
Sjnp, fince, ago, tbeo. 



TAE, a toe, three tae^d 
having three prongs 
Tak, to take, Jakeuy jtaking 
Talktn, talking 
Tangle, a fea-wced . 
Tap, the top 

Tapetlefs, heedlefp, foolifh 
Tapfalteerie, topfy-turvy 
Tiirrybreekft, a Tailor 
Tarrow, to murmur at one's 

allowance 
Tarrow 't, murmured 
Thauld or tald, told • ' 

T^Bpie, a foolijb^ thgughtUfs 
joung per/on 



Tauted or tautle, mailed to- 
gether, fpoken cf hair or 
whI 

Tawie, that allows itfelf peace- 
ably to be handled, fpoifn 
cfa hor/e, covty &c. 

Teat, fmall quantify 

Tefrfu', tearhil 

Tent, a 6eld pulpit,, heed, 
caution \ to take heed 

Tentle, heedful, cautioua 

TenlUfs, heedlefs 

Ten hqurs bite^ ajlightfeej to 
the horfesy Hvf>iie in t be yoke 
in the forenoon 

T.eugh,^ough, teughjy^ tonghly 

I'hack, thatch, tbackan^ ^'^P^y 
cloathing, necelTaries 

Thae, thefe 

Tbankit, thanked . 

Thankfu% thankful. 

Thair^s, fmall guts, fiddle- 
(Irings 

Thegither, together 

Themfel, themfclvea 

Thick, intimate, familiar •' 

Thievelefs, cold, dry, fpited, 
fpoken of a per fon^ I demeanour 

Thinkin, thinking. . 

Thir, thefe 

Thirl, to thrill 

Thirrd, thriHed, vibialed- 

Thole, to fufFer, to endure' 

Tbowe, a tliaw ; to thaw 

Thoulefj, ttack, lazy 

Thrang, throng, a. crowd ' .' 

Thraw, to fprain, to twift, 
to> contradict 

Thrawn, fprained, twifted, 
contradi^ed 

Thrawin, twifting, &c. 

Threap^./p maintain by dint of 
affertion . 

Threlhin, thra/king 

Threteen, thiiteen 

Thrifslc, thriftle 
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Through, to go on "with, to 

make out 
Throuther, pelUmell, confu- 

fedly 
Thud, to make a lood, inter- 
mittent Doife 
Thumpio, thumping 
Thumpit, thnmpeu 
Thyfel, thyfelf 
Tlll't, to it 

Tl«©, to loofe, titrty loft 
Timmer, timber, timmer- 

prvpty propped -with limber 
Tinkler, a tinker 
lip, a ram 
TirJ, to nockea fligbt Doi/e, 

to uncover 
Ttrlin, uncovering 
Tippence, two-pence 
Tittle, to wWfper, tittfht^y 
Tither, the other [whifpering 
Tocher, marriage portion 
Tod, a fox 
Toddle, tototter like the walk 

of a child 
Toddlin, tottering 
Tooro, empty 
Toop, a ram 
Tout, the blaft of a horn or 

trumpet ; to blow a horn, 
&c. 
Touo, a hamlet, a farm^houfe 
Tovr, a rope 

Towmond. a tweltcmonth 
Towzie, rough, (hapgy 
Toy, a very old fafhion of fl^- 

male hojad drefs 
Toyte, to totter like o!d »ge. 
Tranfmugrify'd, tranfmigra- 

ted, metamorphofed 
ThraOitrie, trafli - 
Trickle, full of tricks 
Trig, fpuce, neat 
Trimly, cxctlicntjy 
Troitio, tcotting 



Trow, to betieve 

Trowtfi, truth, a/>eftj cath 

Try in, trying 

Try't, tfyed 

Tug, raw hide, ef *tehich in 

old times ^ ffhngp traces v>sre 

frequently made 
Tulzie, t(}uarrel^ toquaire], 

to fight 
Tunefu% tuneful 
Twa, two 
Twa-three, ifew 
' Twad, it would 
Twal, twelve, Tvealfteante* 

voortby a fmall quantity, a 

penny -woiih 
Twin, to pa!f 
Tyke, a dog . 

UNCAltlMGv fJifregiTding- 
Uncos, news 
Unco, (lr»ng€, vncomli, vtiy 

great, prodigiou) 
Undoin, undoing 
Uiikenn^d, unknown 

Unfkaith^d,undamaged,unburt 
Upo*, upon 



VAP'RIN, vapourlflg- 
Vera, very 
Virl, a ring rouAd a colanOD, 
&c. 



W 

WA', wall, waV, walls 
Wabfler, a weaver 
Wad, would, to bet 5 abft, a 
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Wadaai would not 

Wae, woe, forrowful 

Waefu' woeful 

Waefucks! orwaesme! alas! 
O the pity! 

Waft, the woof 

Wailie, ample, large, jolly; 
alfo an interjedkion of dif- 
trefs 

Wailfu% wailing 

Wair, to lay out, to expend 

Wale, choice*, to chufe 

Ward, chofe, chofen 

Wame, the belly, *wameftu*^ 
a bellyfuU 

Wanchancie, unlucky 

Wanreftfu\ reftlefs 

Warl, warld, world 

Warly, worldly, eager on 
amailing wealth 

Wark, work 

Wark lumc, a tool to work 
with 

War ft, worft 

Warran, a warrant ; to war- 
rant 

Warlock, a wizard - 

WarftPd or warfl*d, wreftled ' 

Wat, wet ; / wtf/, I wot, I 
know 

Water -brofe, brofe made of 
meal and water fimply with- 
out the addition of milk, 
butter, &c. 

Wattle, a'twig, a wand 

Waudle, to fwing, to reel 

Waukit, thickened as fullers 
do cloth 

Waur, worfe ; to worft 

Waur't, worft ed 

Wauken, to awake 

Waflrie, prodigality 

Wearie or weary, menie a 
Koearii hody^ many a differ- 
ent perfon 

Weafon, weafand 



Wee, little, vtee ibingt^ little 
ones, wee bit J afmallmat- 
ter 

Weel, well, *weelfare^ well- 
fare 

Wean or weaonie, a child 

WeTe, we (hall 

Weet, rain, wetoefs ^ 

Wha, who 

Whalpit, whelped . ' 

Whang, a leathern ftriog, a 
piece of cheefe, bread, &c. 
to give (be ftrappado 

Whare, where, Where'' er^^ 
wherever 

Whafc, whofc 

Whatreck, neverthelefs 

Whaizle, to wheeze 

Wheep, to fly nimbly, to jerk, 
penny moheep^ fraall beer • 

Whid, the motion of a hare 
running but not frighted, a 



hiddin, 



Whi3di0, running as a bare 
or conie 

Whigmeleeries, whims, fan- 
cies, crotchets 

Whilk, to fweep, to laih 

Whiikit,. Ia0ied • 

Whiflit I filence ! to htU ene's 
v}hijty tobeiilent - 

Whirligigims,- ufelefs orna- 
ments, trifling appendages 

V hifsle, a whiftle-, to whiftle 

Whitter, a hearty draught of 
liquor 

Whun-ftane, a whin-ftone 

Wh>les, whiles, fometimes 

Wi*, with 

Wick, toftrlke a ftone in a» 
oblique direiStion, a term in 
curling 

Wiel, a fmall whirlpool 

Wimple, to meander 

Wimprt, meandered 

WimplJp, waving, meandering 
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Wiii% mtaS, miw% wiods 
Win% <o 'wind, to m'xwntm 
Wio\t, winded as o hottmm 9f 

ftrn 
Winna, will not 
Wiakia, wiakiii^ 
WioDOck, a window 
Wintle, aftiggering mottOQ} 

to ftagger, to reel 
Winzie, aooath 
.Withoutea, wiiiMttt 
WJfie, a dimimmtime tr titJear* 

ing term for wife 
UrJAiorae, gay,liMtiy,Ytiifited 
Wifg, towiOi 
Wizen'd, hide4»«od, dryed, 

(hruok 
Wonner, swionder, afmHm^ 

twus ofpeiktiiM 
Wosderfu% woodcrful, won- 

derfoUy 
Woo, «ool 
Wooerbab, the garter knotted 

.faelow tlie knee with a cou- 
ple of loops 
Wprfet, vorfted 
Wordy, worthy 
Wrack, t«teal«, lo^ex 
Wrang, wrong; to wrong 
WreeUi, adriftedbcapof fnow 
WraUh, a fpir k, agboft; an 

•PparitioA exaiftly like « liv- 



ing perftm^ wfcofe apfear- 
ance is faid to forebode the 
perfon^s approacbii\g deat,k 
Wud, mad, dif^a^ed 
Wumble, awimUe 
Wytc* blame, to blame 
Wylicott^ i^tonelTeA 



YE, this pronojin is fre- 
qnently nfed for Thou 
Year, is ufedfor hethjij^g, and 

plur. year* 
Yealings, bom iq the lame 

year, coevals 
Veir, barren, that giv«s no 

milk 
Yerk, to lalh, to -jerk 
Yeikit, jerked, )afhed 
Yeftreen, yefternight 
Yill, ale 
Yird, earth 
Yourfcl, youifelf 
Yont, beyond 
Youihfu*, yofiihftil 
VoktD, yoking; a bout 
Yowe, a ewe 
Yowte* dtmin. of yowe 
Y«iD, Cfariftivai. 



